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Double Diſcover: Y- 


ts 


ACT If 


Alphonſo, Pedro meet, with Souldiers on each fide, Drums, &c. 


Tand: give the Word. 
Pedro, The Queen of Arragor. 
Alph. Pedro? how goes the night ? 


Pedr. She wears apace. 
Alph. Then welcome day-light :- We ſhall have 
warm work on't.: | I 


Alph. 


The Moor will 'gage 

His utmoſt Forces on this next Aſſault, 

To win a Queen and Kingdom. \ 
Pedro, Pox othis Lion-way of wooing though: 


Ts = Queen ſtirring yet ? 
ph; She has not been abed : but in her Chapel 


all! night devoutly watch'd : and bribd the Saints 
With ira for her Deliverance. | 


Pedro, O, Alphonſo, | 
T fear they come too late ! her Father's crumbs: 


Sit heavy on her ; and weigh down her prayers 
A Crown uſurp'd; a lawfull King deposd ; 
In bondage held; debar'd the common light; . 
His Children murther'd, and his Friends deſtroy'd: 
What can we leſs expe& than'what we feel, - 
And what we fear will follow? / 1 
Alph. Heav'n avert it! | | 
ec | B Pedro, 


2 The Spaniſh Fryar; or, 
Pedro, Then Heav'n muſt not be Heav'n : Judge the event 
By-what has paſs'd : Th'Uſarper joy'd not long 
His ill-got Crown !” Tis true, he dy*din peace : 
Unriddlethat ye Pow'rs:. But left his Daughter, 
Qur preſent Ganen, ingag'd, upon his death-bed, 
To marry with young Bertran, whoſe curs'd Father. 
Had help'd to make him great. 91-4 
Hence, you well know, this fatal War aroſe; _ 
Becauſe the Moor, Abdalia, with whoſe Troops- 
Th'Uſufper gain'd.the Kingdom,. was refus'd ; 
And; as an'Infidel, his Love defpis'd. 
Alph. Well; we are Souldiers, Pedro : and, like Lawyers; 
Plead for our Pay. | 4. 
Pedro, A ggod Cauſe wou'd doe wellthough: 
It gives my Sword an Edge : You'ſee this Bertran-, 
Has now three times been beaten by the Moors : 
What hope we have, is in young: Torr iſmond, 
Your brother's Son. 
Alph. He's a ſucceſsfull Warriour, | 
And has the Souldiers hearts: Upon. the $kirts- 
Of Arragor,. our ſquander:d Troops he rallies : 
Oor Watchmen, from the Tow'rs, with longing Eyes 
Expect his ſwift Arrival. 
Pedro, Tt- maſt be ſwift, or it will come too hte. 
Alph. No more : ——Duke Bertrax. 
[Enter Bertran, attended. 
Bertr.- Relieve-the Cent'rics-that-have watch'd all night. 
To Ped. Now; Colonel, have you diſpos'd your-men,.. 
That you ſtand idle here ? - | 
Pedro, Mine aredrawn off, -. 
To take a ſhort. repoſe.- 
Bertr. Short let it be: 2 
For, from the Mooriſh.Camp, this hour and more; 
There has been heard a:diftant humming inoiſe; | 


And-bid their dying 
Our Walls are thinly 2's 
The reſt; an heartleſs number, ſpent with.-Watching, .. 
And:haraſsd out-with Duty.._ 


| The Danble Diſeovery. 
Bertray, Good-night all then. 
Pedro, Nay, for my part, 'tis but a ſingle life 
I have to loſe; I'll phant my Colours down . 
In the mid-breach, - and by 'em fix my foot : 
Say a ſhort Souldiers Pray'r, to ſpare the' trouble 
— Of my few Friends above: and then expe - 
The-next fair Bullet. | 
þ. Never was known a night of ſuch diſtraQtion: 
Noiſe ſo confus'd and dreadfull : Juſtling Crowds, 
That run, and kgow not whither : Torches gliding, 
Like Meteors, by each other in the ſtreets. 
Pedro, I met-a reverend, fat, old; gonty Fryar ; 
With a Paunch ſwoln ſo high, his double Chin 
Might reſt upon't : A true Son of the Church ; 
Frel cone he _ wy amy his We 
Come with his greazy uire, 
And furnb ing o'er his Beads, in _—_ Agony, 
He told 'em falſe for fear : About his Neck 
There hung a Wench; the Label of his FunQion ; 
Whomphe ſhook off, i'faith, methought, unkindly. 
It ſeems the holy Stallion durſt not ſcore | 
Another Sin before he left the world. 
[Enter a Captain. 
Capt. To Arms, My Lord, to Arms. 
From the Moors Cainp the noiſegrows louder ſtill: 
Rattling of Armour, Trumpets, Drums and Ataballes; * 
And ſometimes Peals of Shouts that -rend the Heav'ns, 
Like Viftory : Then Groans again and Howlings, 
Like thoſe of vanquiſh'd men : But every Echo 
Goes fainter off, and dies in diſtant Sounds. - 
Bertran, Some falſe Attack ; expe on t'other fide: | 
One to the-Gunners on St. Fago's Tow'r; Bid'em, for thame, 
Level their Cannon-lower : On my Soul, . | 
They 're all corrupted with the Gold of Barbary 
To carry over, and-not hurt the Moor. 
Bee [ Enter ſecond Captain. 
2. Capt. My Lord; here's freſh Intelligence arriv'd : 
Our Army, kd by Valiant Zorriſmond, 
Is now in hot Engagement with the Moors ; 
Tis faid, within tier Trenches. 
Bertr. I think all Fortune is —_ for him, 
\ ; 2 ; 


4 | T be Spaniſh F ryar; Or, F24 
He might have ſent us word though ; Sen 1] 
And then we cqu'd have favour his Attempr oy ODT OS 
With Sallies from the Town. —— wk bs 
Alph, It cou'd not be: | 
We were ſo cloſe block'd up that none cou'd peep; 
Upon the Walls and live: But yet ris time ++ ——- 
Bertr. No, 'tis too late 3: I will not hazard it: 
On pain: of Death, let:no man'dire tofally. 
Pedr. (aſide) .O Envy, Envy, how it Sek within tim! | 
How now ! . What means'this Show > | 
Alph. *Tis a Proceſſion : 
The og is going tothe Great Cathedral 
'To pray for our Succeſs againſt the Moors. | 
Pedro, Vety good : 'She uſurps the Throne ; | keape the old King. 
in Priſon ; and, at the ſane time, is-praying for »-Bleſling Oh 
___ and Roguery, how they go together !' 
A Proceſſion of Prieſts and Chorifters in white, . 
Joi T apers, Lew 'd by the Queen and Ladies, , 
-goes over the Stage : the Choriſters  finging... 


Look doun, ye bleſs d above, lok- down, 
Behold our weeping Matrons Tears, 
Behold our tender Virgins Fears, 

And with ſucceſs our Armies crown. 


Look down, - yet bleſs'd abbue, look down : , 
Oh ! ſave us, ſave us, and our State reſtore; 
For Pitty, Pitty, Pitty, we implore ; 

For Pitty, Pitty, Pitty, we implore. 


The Proceſſion goes off; and ſhout within. + 
Then enter Lorenzo, who kneels to —_ 


| Bertr. to Alb: A joyfull Cry and ſee your Son Lorenzo. : 
Good news kind Heav'n! 

Alph. to Lorewzo, O, welcome, welcome! "Is the General ſafe? 
How near our Army 2? When ſhall we be ſuccour'd ? . 
Or, Are. we ſuccour'd? Are the Moors remov'd? 
Anſwer theſe Queſtions firſt, and then-a Thouſand mor: 
Anſwer 'em all together. 

Lorenzo, Yes, when Thavea thouſand Tongues, 1 will, 
The General's well : His Army too is ſafe 

' As Victory can make 'em: The Meors-King, . ; 
J $> * 


 The'Double Diſcovery. "'%, 
Is ſafe enough, I warrant him, for one. - 
; At dawn of, day our General cleft his Pate, | 


Spight of his woollen Night-cap: A flight wound : 
Perhaps he may recover. 

Alphonſo, Thou-reviv'lt me. | 

a By my computation now, the Victory was gaind be- 
fore the Proceſſion was made for it'; and yet it will go hard, but 
the Prieſts will make a Miracle on't: 

Lorenzo, Yes, Faith ; we came like bold intruding Gueſts; | 
And took:'emrun dro give us welcome: 
Their Scouts we killd; then found'their Body ſleeping : 
_ Andas they lay confusd, weſtumbl'd o'er em; 

And.took«.what Joint came next ; Arms, Heads; or Legs; 
Somewhat — But when men want light 
They: make but bungling work. 

Bertr. Ill to the Queen, | KELIS 
And bear the News. | 

Pedro, That's young Lorenz's duty. . 

Bertr. Ill ſpare his trouble. 
- This Torriſmond begitis to grow too faſt; 
He muſt be- mine, or ruin'd. Afede. , 

Lorenzo, Pedro, a word : { whiſper.) [Exit Bertran. 
Alph. How ſwift he ſhot away ! I find ir ſtung him; 
In ſpight of his diſſembling. 

To Lorenzo, How many of the Enemy are ſlain? 

Lorenzo, Troth, Sir, we were in haſte ; and could not ſtay / 
To-ſcore the men we kill'd : But there they lye. 
Beſt fend our Women out-to take the tale ; 
Ehere's Circumciſion in'abundancefor” em. -. 

Alph. How fardid you purſue* em? [Turns to Pedro azain; 

Lorenzo, Some few miles. —--=—— 

To Pedro, Good ſtore-of Harlots, fay- you, and dog-cheap ? 
Pedro, They muſt be had art ſpeedily : 
I have kept a tedious Faſt. - (Whiſper again.) 

Alph. When will he make his Entry 2 He deſerves - 
Such Triumphs as were giv'n by Ancient Rome : 
Ha, Boy, What fayeſt thou ? 

Lorenzo, As you ſay, Sir; That Rome was very*ancient 

To Pedro, [ leave the choice'to you; Fair, Black; Tall, Low : 
Let her but have a Noſe : _——and you may tell her 
Im rich in Jewels, Rings als bobbing Pearls . 


Pluck'd.- 


6 "The SpaniſbFroar; or, _.. 
Pluck'd frony' Moors ears. "= FEW. 
Alph. Loremo? . 1 
Lorenzo, ſomewhat buſie + - .- - Vf ns 
About Affairs relating to the publick ——— 50s 
A ſeaſonable Girl, juſt in the nick now :S—- [to Pedre, 
| | [Trumpets withiw. 
© Pedro, I hear the General's Trumpets: Stand, and: mark 
How he will be receiv'd; L fear, but coldly : 3; 
There hung a Cloud, 'merhought, on Bertrar's brow. 
Lorenzo, Then look to ſee a Storm on 7orriſmond's : 
Looks fright not men : The General has ſeen Moors, 
With as bad Faces; nodiſpraiſe to Bertrax's. , -. | 
Pedro, Twas ramovur'd inthe Camp, -be loves the Queen. 
Lorenzo, -He drinks her Health devoutly. 
Alph. That may breed bad bloud 'twixt him and Bertray. 
Pedro, Yes, in private : | 
But Bertran bas been taught the Arts of Court, 
- To guild a Face with Smiles ; and leer a man to ruine. 


f 
afar 
— | Ae. ad af 
i \/ 4.4 } ! if $3.4 ?, * 


- 
- 


O here they come. | | 
Evter Torriſmond and Officers on one fide : 
Bertran attended on the other > they embrace ; 
F | Bertran. bowing low. "0 
Juſt as I prophely'd:- = 


Lorenzo, Death and Hell, he laughs at him :—in's Face too, 

Pedro, O, you miſtake him-: *Twas an humble Grin ; 
Thefawning Joy of Courtiers and of Dogs. 

Lorenzo, ( Aſide) Here are nothing but Lies to be: expected”: 
Vil &en go loſe my ſelf in ſome blind. Alley ; and try if any cour- 
' teous Damſel will think-we worth the finding.” * [Exit Lorenzo. 

Alph. Now he begins to open. 

Bertran, Your Countrey reſcu'd, and your Queet reliev'd! 

A glorious Conqueſt ; Noble Zorriſmond / 

The People rend the Skies with loud Applauſe; 

And Heav'm can hear no other Name but yours. 

The thronging Crowds preſs on you as you pats; 

And, with their eager Joy, make Triumph flow, 
Torr. My Lord, I have no taſte _ -, 

Of popular Applauſe ; the noifie-Praiſe 

Of giddy Crowds, as changeable as Winds ; 

Still vehement, and ſtill without a.cauſe:- - ... : - 

Servants to Chance ; and blowing in the tyde . 6 Fu 
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Of ſwoln Suceeſs ; but, vecring with its ebb, 
It leaves the chanel dry. 

Bertran, So young a Stoick! 

Torr. You wrong me, if you think Tl ſell one drop 

Within theſe Veins for Pageants : But let Honour 
Call for my Bloud; and fluce it into ſfreams ; - 
Turn Fortune looſe again to my purſuit ; 
And let me hunt her through embattell'd Foes, 
In duſty Plains, amidſt the Cannons roar, 
There will I be the firſt. * | 

Bertr. 'll try him farther (afide.) 

Suppoſe th' aſſembled States of Arragon 
Decree a Statue to you-thus infcrib'd, 
To Torriſmond, who freed his native 'Land: 

Alph. to Pedro, Mark how he ſounds and "I hi, to find 
The ſhallows of his Soul ! 

Bertr. The juſt Applauſe 
Of God-like Senates, is the Stamp of Virtue, 

Which makes it paſs unqueſtion'd through the World: 
Theſe Honoursyou:deſerve; nor ſhall my ſuffrage 
Be laſt to fix'em on you: If refusd, 

You brand usall with black Ingratitude; 

For times to come ſhall ſay, Our Spain, like- Rome, 
Negle&s her Champions, after Noble A&s? 

And lets their Laurels wither on their heads. | 

Torriſmond, A Statue, for a Battel blindly fought, 
Where Darkneſs and Surpriſe made Conqueſt cheap ! * 
Where Virtue borrow'd but the. Arms of Chance, 

" And ſtruck a random blow ! *T'was Fortune's work ; 
And Fortune take the praiſe. 
Bertr. Yet Happineſs 
Is the firſt Fame: Virtue without Succeſs -- 
Is a fair Pifture ſhewn by an ill light : 
But lucky men are Favorites.of Heaveri:-- 
| And whom ſhould Kings.cſteem above Heaven's Darlings ? 
The Praiſes of a young and beauteous Queen 
Shall crown Fu glorious Ats. i. .., 
Pedro to Alphonſo, There ſprung the Mine: © 
Torr. The wy Thar were a p16 Ds TE too, great !. 


'Nam'd you the Queen, 'M 
panty Yes: > ood horreng and you mult evnſels. 


4d | w-* 


S © Phe Spoil Frjnr7 5.0L, * 
A Praiſe, a Smile, a Look from her is worth ,! : 
The ſhouts of thouſand Amphitheatres : 
She, ſhe ſhall praiſe you ; for I can oblige her : 
To morrow will deliver all her Charms a4 
Into my Arms; and-make her mine for ever. by 
Why ſtand you mute? 
Torr. Alas ! I cannot ſpeak. 
Ber. Not ſpeak, My Lord! How were your choughes employ'd? 
Torr. Nor can think; or am loſt in thought. 
Bertr. Thought of the Queen, perhaps? | 
Torr, Why, it it were, ' 
Heav'n may be thought on, though too high to climb. 
Bertr. O, now I find where your Ambion. drives : | 
You oughtnok think of her. 3» 
Torr. So ſay too; x x 
I ought not : Madmen ought not to be mad ; 
But who can help their frenzy ? 
, _Bertr. Fond young Man:! 
The Wings of your Ambition muſt be ebpt' 
Your ſhamefac'd Vertue ſhunn'd the Peoples Praiſe, 
And Senates Honours: But 'tis well we know *= - -- 
What price you hold your {Af at : you have fought. 
With Fa ome Succeſs, and that has ſeal'd. your Pardon. 
Torr. Pardon from thee !4Q, give me patience Heav'n! 
Thrice vanquiſh'd Bertran; if thou dar'it, look out 
Upon yon flaughter'd Hoſt, that Field of bloud : 
/ There ſeal my Pardon, where thy Fame was loſt. 
Ped. He's ruin'd, paſt redemprion ! 
Alph. to Torr. Learn reſpe& [* 
To the firſt Prince o'th' bloud. 
Bertr. O, let him rave ! 
I'll not contend with Madmen. 
Torr. T have done : 
I know 'twere Madneſs to declare this Truth: 
And yet 'twere Baſeneſs to deny my Love. 
'Tis true, my hopes are vaniſhing as clouds ; 
Lighter than childrens bubbles blown by winds: | 
My merit's but the raſh refults of chance : RET 
My birth unequal? all theiStans againſt me: 7 | _ iT. 
Pow'r, promiſe, choice ; the living/and'the dead... g'7 | 
Manicnd my foes ;- and onely love to-friend :: TY 
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But ſuch a love, 'kept at ſuch awfull diſtance, * 
AS, ms Hoare rap/n eee on # ads |: 
Shall fear to whiſper there : Queens may he lov'd, © 
And ſo may Gods; elſe, why are Altus rais'd ? 
Why ſhines the Sun, but that he may be view'l ; 
But, Oh! when he's too bright, if then we gaze, 
"Tis-but 'to weep ; and cloſe our eyes in darkneſs. 
| [Exit Torriſmond. 
Bert. *Tis well : the Goddeſs ſhall be told, the ſhall, 
Of her new 'Worlhipper._ .* [Exit Bertran. 
Pedro, So, here's fine work! my 
He has fupply'd his onely foe with Arms | 
For-his deſtruftion. Old Penelope's tale 
Inverted : h'has unravell'd all by da 
That he has done by night —— What, Planet-ſtruck! 
_ Alph. I wiſh I were ; to be paſt ſenſe of this ! 
Ped. Wou'd I had but a Leaſe of fife. ſo long 
As till my Fleſh and Bloud rebelld this way 
Againſt our Soveteign Lady: mad for a Queen ? 
With a Globe in one hand, and a Sceptre in t'other 2 
Avery pretty Moppet! 3, 
Alph. Then to declare his Madneſs tohis Rival! 
His Father abſent on an Embaſſy : 
Himſelf a Stranger almoſt ; wholly friend{c(s! 
A' Torrent, rowling down a Precipice, 
Is eaſter to be ſtopt, than is his Ruine. | 
- Ped. Tis fruitleſs to. complain : haſte to the Court: 
Improve your intereſt, for Pardon from the Queen. 
Alph. Weak remedies; | 
But all muſt be. attempted. Exit Alphonſo. 
Enter Lorenze. os 8 | Pele 
© * Lox, 'Well, 1 am the moft unlucky Rogue”! I have 'been 'ran- 
ging over half the Town ; but have ſprung no Game. 'Our Wo- 
men are worſe Infidels than the Moovs - I told 'em I was one of - 
their, Knight-errants, that deliver'd them from raviſhment : and 1 
think in my conſcience that's their Quarrel to me. _ 
© Pedro,. 1s this a time for fooling; Your Coſin'is run' honoura- 
bly mad in love with her Majeſty : He is ſplit upon a'Rock'; and 
ou, Who are in chaſe of Harlots, are ſinking in the main Ocean: 
1 think the. Devil's in the Family. Exit Pedro. 
q | [Lorepzo /olws. 
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Lor. My Couſin ruin'd, fays he! hum! not -that I wiſh. my. 
Kinſman's ruine ; That were. ugchriſtian;. but if the General's ru- 
ind, I am Heir; there's comfort for a Chriſtian. * Money I have, 
T thank the honeſt Moors for't; but I want a Miſtreſs.” I am wil- 
ling to be leud; but the/Tempter is wanting on his part. 

Enter Elvira veif'd,.... | - | 

Elvira, Stranger ! Cavalier 
Moor-killer, you Matador. 

| Lor. Meaning me, Madam ? : 

Elvira, Face about, Man; you. a Souldier,: and afraid of the 
Enemy ! | | 

ra I muſt confeſs, I did. not enpery to haye been charg'd firlt ; 
Lee Souls will notbe-loſt for want of diligence in 75 Devil s reign : 
Aſide 
To her. Now, Madam Cynthia behind a cloud ; your will and. 
pleaſure with me ? v5 
Elvira, You have the appearance of .a Cavalier ; and if. you - 
are as deſerving as you ſeem, perhaps you may not repent of your 
Adventure. If a Lady like you well enough to hold diſcourſe with - 
you at firſt ſight 3-.you are Gentleman enough, I hope, to help her 
out with an Apology : and to » bo blame on Stars, or Deſtiny ; 
or what you pleaſe, to excuſe the Frailty of a Woman...  .'. 
Lorenzo, O,; Tlove ancafie Woman: there's ſuch a-doe to crack 
a thick ſhell'd Miſtreſs : we break our Teeth; and find no Kernel. 
'Tis generous in you;- to take pity on a Stranger; and not to ſuf-. - 
fer him to fall into ill hands ar hus firſt arrival. | 
Elvira,  YX.ou may have a. better opinion of me than I deſerve ;. 
you have..not ſeen me yet ;. and therefore. I am. confident- you are 
rt-whole. | 6 os ET SPI, 
Lorenzo, Not abſolutely ſlain, I muſt confeſs; but I am draw- 
ng on apace: you have a dangerous "Tongue in your head, I can 
you- that; and it your Eyes. provege as: killing meta), there's 
| but one way with me : Let me ſee you, for the ſateguard-of my 
Honour-: 'tis but decent the Cannon ſhould be drawa down upon 
Etvira; What a terrible Sinwitude have you-made, Colonel? to - 
ſhew that you are-inclining tothe Wars :-1 could anſwer you with 
another in:my-Profeſſion-: Suppoſe you were in want, of Mogey 3. 
woulkt you-not- be glad to take a Sum upon-content. in-a-ſeal'd- 
bag, without peeping?——but however ; I will not ſtand with -. 
* youfora ſample. [Lifts up her Veil. 


will you not hear-me 2. you - 
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Lorenz, What Eyes were there! /how keen their;Glances | you 
doe well to keep 'em; veil'd:; they are too ſharp to be truſted out 
o'th' Scabbard,” - *_ TEES 92413 | 
- Elvira, Perhaps now you may accuſe my forwardneſs ; but 
this day of Jubilee is the onely time of freedom, I- have had : and 
there is nothing ſo extravagant asa Prifoner, when he gets looſe a 
little, and is immediately to return into his Fetters. | 

Lorenzo, To confeſs freely to you, Madam, I was never 1a love 
with leſs than your whole Sex before: but now T have ſeen you, 
Iam in the dire& road of languiſhing and ſighing :- and, if Love 
goes on as it begins, for ought I know, by to morrow morning 
yau may hearof me in Rhyme and Sonnet. I tell you truly, I do 
not like theſe Symptoms in my: ſelf: perhaps 1 may go ſhufflingly © 
at firſt; for I was never before walk'd in Trammels; yet I ſhall 
drudge and moil at Conſtancy, till I have worn off the hitching 
in my pace. $524 5 01 
Etvira, Oh, Sir, there are Arts to reclaim the wildeſt Men; as 
there are to make Spaniels fetch and carry : chide 'em often, and 
feed 'em ſeldom: now I know your temper, you may thank” your 
ſelf if you are kept to hard meat :-—— you are in for years if you 
make love to me. | | 

Lorenzo, 1 hate a formal obligation with an Auno Dominz at end 
. on't; there may be an evil meaning in the word Years, calld Ma- 

trimony. - | 

Elvira, 1 can-.caſily rid you of that Fear: I wiſh I could rid 
my ſelf as eaſily of the benkes | 

Lorenzo, Then you are married? . . 

Etvira, If a Covetous, and a Jealous, 'and an Old man be a 
husband. v7 Po WT 

Lor, Three. as good qualities for my purpoſe as I could wiſh: 
now love be praisd. [Enter Elvira's Duenna, and whiſpers to ber. 

Elvira, ( Aide. ) If 1 get not home betore my Husband, I ſhall 


I dare not ſtay te tell you where farewell cou'd I once 
MOre—— _- LExitElkvira. 


' Lorenzo, This is unconſcionable dealing ; to be made a Slave, 
and not know whoſe eas} bo wear: Who have we yonder? 
(Enter Gomez,) By that thambling in his walk, it ſhould be my 
: rene mag Banker, 'Gomez, whom I knew at Barcelona: As T live 
tis he 


To Gomez, What, -Old Mammos here ? 
| C2 _ Goms. 
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 Gom. How! Young Beelzebub / 

- - Loremo, What Devil has er. his Claws -in-thy Hanches, and 
brought thee hither to.Sqragoſa ? Sure he meant a farther Journey 
with thee. ; . | 

Gom: I always remove before- the Enemy: * When the Moors 
are-ready-.to befiege one Town, I ſhift quarters to the next : [. 
keep as tar fromthe Infidels as I can. * 

7 oy That's but a hair's breadth at fartheſt. 

Gom. Well, You have got a-famous Victory; all true Subjects . 
are overjoy dat it}, there are Bonfires decreed : and-the times if 
had not been- hard; my Billet ſhould- have burnt-too.. 

Lor. Fdare fay-for thee, thow haſt ſuch a reſpe& for a ſingle 
Billet, thou -would'ſt-almoſt have thrown on thy ſelf to fave it : 
thou art-for faying- every-thing but thy Soul. 

Gow, Well, well, You'll not believe me generous 'till I carry you 
to the Tavern, and crack half a Pint with you at my own charges. 

. For. No ; I'l keep thee-from-hanging thy ſelf for ſuch an ex- 
travagance :-and, inftead* of it, thou-ſhalt doe me a mere verbat 
courteſie: I have-juſt now ſeen a moſt" incomparable young Lady. 

|  -Eom., Whereabouts did you fee this moſt incomparable young 
Lady z My mind miſgives me plaguily.——( 4/ide.) 
Cor. Here, man; juft before this Corner-houte :' Pray Heaven 
it prove no Bawdy-houſe >: $ ; h 

Gom. (Afide.) Pray heaven he does not make it one. 

Loy." What doſt thou mutter to thy ſelf > 'Haſt'thou any thing 
to ſay againſt the Honeſty of that houſe? FES 

_ * Gom. Not I, Colonel, the Walls are very honeſt Stone, and 
the Timber very honeſt Wood, . for ought I know. But for the 
Woman, I cannot fay, till I know her better : deſcribe her per- 
ſon; and, if ſhe liven this quarter, I may give you tidings of her. 
Lor.- She's of -a middle Stature, Yark- colour'd © Hair, the moſt 


' bewitching Eeer with her- Eyes, the moſt rogutſhh Caſt ; her 
"Cheeks are dimpled when ſhe ſmiles; and her Smiles would 
 teinpt an Hermit. | -_ - EB 
Gom: ( Afade.) I am dead, I am buried, I am damn'd.- 0 
en Colonel—— liave you no other Marks of her ?- 
Lor. Thou haſt all her Marks ; but-that ſhe has an Husband : 
a, my covetous, old Huncks: ſpeak ; canſt thou tell me News 
4% 
Gom, Yes; this.News, Colonel; that you have ſeen your laft 
of her, - ; _ OOTY 1270S | : 
Nx, : Lore 
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- Lor.-If thou helpſt-me not: to rn knowledge of her, thou art 


2 circumciſed Few. -- oh 2 

Gom. Circumciſe me no-more this Feircumciſs you, Colonel 
Hernando: once more you have ſeen your laſt of her. 

Gor. ( Aſide.) 1 am glad he knows me onely by that Name of 
Hernando, by which I went: at Barcetona > now be can tell no 
tales of me to my Father. | 

7o him. Come, thou wert ever - good- natur'd, when thoucouldit 
get by t :—Look: here, Rogue, is of 'rhe'tight-damning, colour : 
——thou art not Proof againſt-Gold, fure!'——-do-not I know 
thee for # covetous; | 

Gomez; - Jealous, .old Huncks: thoſe were the Marks of your 
Miſtreſs's Husband, as I. remember, Colonel: : 

. Lor. Oh, the Devil!-What! a' Rogue in|underſtanding)was 7 
not to find him out ſooner !*( Afrde.) 

Gom. Do, do, Look fillily, good Colonel : tis a decent Me+- 
lancholy after an abſolute Defeat. 

Lor. Faith, not for that, dear Gomez 4 — — but, 

Gom, But- no Pumping My deay, Colonel. 

Lor. Hang Pumping; I was thinking a little upon a point: 
of Gratitude » we two have been long; Acquaintancez I know thy 
Merits, and can "make ſome Intereſt: go to ; thou wert born to- 
Authority --I'll make thee 4Akaide Mayor of Saragoſa.. : 

Gom. Satisfie yourſelf; you | ſhall not make me what you think, 
Colonel. | 

- Lor. Faith but I will; thou haſt the Face of a Magiſtratealready, 

Gom. And you would provide we with a Magiſtrates Head tq 
my Magiſtrates Face ; I thank. you, Colanel. 

Lor. Come, thou art fo ſuſpicious -upon- an idle Story — that - 
Woman I ſaw, I mean:that. little, crooked, ugly Woman; fre other 
was a Lye; — —1s no more thy Wite-- As TH go home 
with thee, and fatisfic thee.immediately, My dear Friend 

Gam. I ſhall not put you tothat trouble :. no not-ſo much as a 
ſingle Viſit : not ſo much as-an Embaſly by a civil, old-Woman:: 
nor a Serenade of 71 winckledum, Twinckledum, under my windows: 
Nay, . I will adviſe you out of my tenderneſs-to your Perſon, that 
you walls not near yon Corner-houſe by night ;. for to. my certain 

owledge, there are Blunderbuſſeg - planted in every loophole, 
that go oft conſtaotly of their own accord, at the.ſqueaking, of a-. 
Fiddle, and the thrumming of a Ghittar. / - 

| Zer- Art thou (6 obſtigate > Then I'Jdenounce open War gainkt 
tRCees < 


- 
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thee: pphmawrys.4y mg tadel by force: -or, at leaſt, I'll bri 
whole Regiment upon thee - _ thouſand red pr eg 
devour thee in Free-quattef.-»——Farewell wrought Night-cap. 
| ol 7 Bal wo 7 650) ovh] 11111 bile Lorrnn...-: 
Gom. Farewell Buff! Free-quarter for a Regiment of Red coat 
Locuſts? I hope to ſee *em all in the Red-ſea. firſt ! -But oh, 
this Fezabel of mine! I'll get a Phyſician that ſhall preſcribe her an - 
ounce 'of Camphire every maning: for her Breakfaſt, to' abate 
Incontinency : the: ſhall never peep abroad, -no,. not! to Church 
for Confeſſion ; and- for never going, ſhe ſhall be co n'd for a 
Heretick : ſhe ſhall have Stripes by 7roy weight ; and Suſtenance 
Drachms and Scruples': Nay, Nay, I'll have-a Faſting Almanack 
printed on purpoſe for-her. uſe ; in which, M7 

- No'Catnivalnor Chriſtmaſs ſhall appear ; 

But Lents and Ember-weeks'ſhall filFthe year. 


[Exit Gomez. 


= 


ACT'l.. 
SCENE, 7 he Queen's Anti-Chamber. 


WY V4 -- © Alphonſo, Pedro. 

Alph. WV V HEN -faw* you my Loremso 2 | 
Ped. I had a glimpſe of him ; but he ſhot by me 

Like a young Hound upon-a burning ſcent - 

He's gon a Harlot-hunting, | : 
Alph. His Foreign ere ay have taught-him better. 
Ped. *Tis that has'taught him this. | 

What learn vur Youth abroad ; but to refine 

The homely Vices of their Native Land ? 

Give me an honeſt homeſpun Countrey Clown 

Of our own growth ; his dulneſs is but plain; . 

But their's embroider'd: they are ſent 'out Fools, 

And come back. Fopps._ | EO 
Alph. You know what reaſons urg'd me; 

But now I have accompliſh'd my Defigns, 

I ſhould be glad he knew 'em : —— his wild Riots 

Difturb my Soul; but they wou'd fit more cloſe, 

Did not the threaten'd down-fall of our houſe, 

In Torriſmond, o'erwhelm my private Ills. -- 


17 with ac one 
Bertr. 1 wou'd not have Ne think he 
If he preſume to own it, ſhe's ſo —_ 
He tempts his certain ruine. | 
Alph. to Ped. Mark how difdainfull iinfally te dr ag bis Eyes: ©n Us. 
Our old impriſon'd; King wore no ſuc 
_ Ped. O, > wot the General ſhake off his Dotage.to- th'uſurping | 
cen, 
And --<ncar digg ry) ara, le Sancho, 
Fil u e, ſhou'd Bertran —"{X 
And 7orriſmond but whiſtle Pe be 54 Fn 
He draws his Army oft. pk go 
Alph. I told him fo: 
But had.an Anſwer louder than a Storm. | 
Ped. Now Plague and Pox on his. Smock-layalty ! - 
I hate to ſee a brave bold Fellow ſotted, 
Made ſour and fenſleſ(s; 'turn'd: to Whey by Love: 
A driveling Hero; fit for a, Romance. 
O, here he comes; what will their-greeting be ! 
Enter Torriſmond attended. Bertran 
1 had _ meet of Jufſtle. 
Bertr. Make way, my Lords, and let the Pageant 
«Zor. I make wy my Lot I ſee my Foes = 
But you, My Lord, are good at a Retreat : 
I have no Moors, behind me. 
Bertr. Death and Hell ! ._ 
Dare to ſpeak thus when you come out again? 
Tor: Daze to-provoke'me thus, inſulting man? 
[Enter Tereſa. © 
Ter. My Lords, You are too loud ſo near the Queen : 
You, Torriſmond, have much offended her - 
Tis her Command you inſtantly appear, 
T# anſwer your demeanour to the Prince. 
gh Tereſa ;. Bertran with his com---- 
any folls oo 
Tor. O Pedro, O Alphonſo, = me! . 
A Grove of Pikes  , | 
Whoſe poliſh'd Steel from far ſeverely ivines, © 
Are not fo dreadfull as this beauteous Queen. - 
Alph, Call up your Courage tunely to your aid : 


q | Ardy 
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Ant, fike x Lion pref9d'bpbn the Toiles, 

Leap on your Hunters: Speak your A8tons boldly 

There js a time when! modeſt 'Vertue is 

Allow'd to praiſe it ſelf. ; bin 
Ped. Heart, you were, hot enough; too hot, but now; 

Your Futy then boil'd upward to'a Fome /* / RIP? Sc 

But ſince this Mefſage came, you ſink and fettle 5 1 

As if cold water had been pour'd upon you:” © LUBE 

Tor. Alas, thou knowſt-not what it is to love; -*- 

When we behold an Angel, not to fear, 

Is it to be impudent:-——no Fm reſslv'd, 

Like a led Victime,' to my Death Vil-go ; ooo Oo 

And, dying, bleſs the hand that gave the blow. * © [Zxewr. 


' 


The SCENE draws; and ſhews the"Queen fitting in State, | 
Bertran funding next her : then Tereſa, Ot. © ©, 


She riſes; and thmes to the Front. | 


u. Leoxora to Bert. Iblame not you, My Lord, my Father's wi 
— own Deſerts, *and all my Perple' Voice JE: tt, 
Have plac'd you in the view of Soverezgn Pow'r. 

'But I wou'd learrt the cauſe; why Tortiſmond, 

Within my Palace Walls, within'my Hearing, © - Ve 

Almoſt within my Sight, aftronts a Prince” * V3 he 

Who ſhortly ſhall command him. © © | Fj 
Bertr. He thinks you owe him more'than you can pay; 

And looks as he were Lord of humane kind. © 


Enter Torriſmond;Alphonſo, Pedro: Forriſmond hows.low + | 
. then looks earneſtly on the Queen, and keeps at diſtance. 
Tereſa, Madam, "The General, —— hy 
Qu. Let me view Inm-well, © 
My Father ſent him early to the. Frontiers; © | wt ? 
I have not often ſeen him ; if T'did, Lads: 
He paſs'd unmark'd by my unheeding Eyes. 
But where's the Fiercaned. the Diſdainfull Pride ; 
The Haughty Port, the Fiery Arrogance? *- © 
By all theſe Marks, this is not fure the man, , ©” Ye, 
Bertr. Yet this ihe who' filfd your Court with Tumule, 
Whoſe Fierce Demeanour, and whoſe Infolence . 
The Patience bf a God con'd not ſupport. © 
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32x. Name his Offence, "By Lord, and he ſhall have) 
Immediate puniſhment. © | 
" Berty. "Tis 6f fo high k nazure, ſhoud I fyeak it, Pr 
That my Prefumption then wou 'd equal his. 
"x. Some one-among you 
Ped. ( Afide.) Now my Tongue itches..|. 
42. Alli mr ;. Torri 4192 1 4C 
Deny ul yr An oe command you, ſpeak Q 
- »—_ ) O fk doe t0t6uviorwne ofa Cale) ; 1 
ich I can ne'er repent, nor can-you pardon: aA 
Or, IT oY 
That he,-who thus commanded roy | 
VUnleſs.commanded, A by ap ing 
. But you adjur'd me, -Madam,' my hops! 
Hopes I have none for-[ am all 
Friends I have none for 1 Favour: | 
Deſert I've none ; -for what I did, _— jg 
'Oh, that it were! that it were Duty: all: 
Qa. Why do you pauſe? 
Torr. As one condema'd to leap a Precipice, 
oy ſees before his Eyes the Depth below, - 
Stops ſhort, and looks about, for ſome kind Shrub >. -- 
To break lis dtcadfull Pall—-—Ifo I;-or "ly 
But whither am I going ; if to Death, 
He looks fo lovel Livery i in Beauteous Pop, 
He draws me to his Dart. ———T dare-no more. . 
Bertr. He's mad beyond the Cure of Hellebore. 
Whips, Darkneſs, Dungeons, . for this dnſolence. +—— | 
Tor. Mad as I am” yet. know: when'to bear, —-— | 
Qu. You're both too bold. You,” Torriſmond withdraw- 
T'1l reach you all 'whar's gs ro bye: ovaryhs | 
For you, Ny Lord, ———! 20417 0) 
The Prieſt to morrow was to; in our binds Hanblot 4 
THI try if I can live a day wit you. * NG 21 | © it 140 
So, both of you depart z' and live-in Peace; v3 \ 
Alph. Who knows which'way the points! | is bits 
- Doubling and turning, like an-tunted: Hard: 52mrio: thovd i & 
Find out the Meaniog:of her mind-who ca. 1 
Pedr. Who ever found a: Womans } babkoy6rd, aud _Y 
The whole Sex in every word: /In\my Conſcience when 
getting, her Mother was — — a Raddle. - oh 
. vom 


F + T ww 
L, ' 43 F x 


| WOE Mr. _ . 


18. The Spaniſh Fryar ; "ax, 
over log! 1 Etrwrt obs bus 44 Quecn Tow: 
(Queen, Haſte, my Tereſa, baſte; EIT in 
Tereſa, e= anaryy reg ( Geren,) His 6F6-} Prizes or 
tran * ((u.) Torsiſmand. © | ; noi $370) 
Taps KEIL 7 —_ $62 _ yriortys 
Aſide.) Arti nol via ws 
Or [ammo canzety ON ON F- LA. 4450 Y Lol 


fl. WT + 
T7 C1 


C0) 
And bore me in-a run re chemi 


Ive lovd away 0p Mifiin daiadhatehnt liv b530 voy hi oC 
Already am I gon, A Palo e Gvceals LITE wt ow 2 3667 
Was it his Youth, his: 8 Eo nommrnos 2lolgl 7 
Theſe-might perhaps be ig 0-5 noch &r#1 {11 | 
*T was that reſpe&t ; that awful pay'd me | 
That fearfull Love-whichtrembled/in- on y % 
And, with a ſilent ſhook this ; me 14-3 oof 
But,- when he ſpoke, render-wards ber fact) - Lara + of) 
0 Sythe, like flakes of feztber'd Snow. 2 05 YH ut 
1b ml ns Reno! cot 
er. He waits ds 200] 
Qz.."Tis well; Rm 4h Hema ſpeak 
So diſtant from my heart—(A4ftde.;) 1 I m2 154 
To 7orr. How-now!: What Bokdos hrings fon — 
Torr. T heard- Teil your Ccmmand. . 
(2s: A fond miſtake: - 3.6510 _ 1 95Þ- rig th 
Fad prometes unkkely-a/ Command. |. eno nnd oniinct: gill! 
A ou return fult of: charms Profitaption:; 
t-me with your-Love+-- Lon 
—_ If 'tis Pteſurnption be Wedroondatanid 
To throw himſelf beneath his Judges feet:— -,;- % 
A Boldneſs,- more than this;:. an pro 21m © 
Or,-if 1 did,-*twas onely-to ges. ©: 
(0/8 You woeld infannth youre 
And thoſe,” I grant;- were 
A Fault commutted finve,: Ka 
go There hi, 
| that; forwhich be iL.acoard nd feind, 1» ©) 


- 7 ot . 
., * . 


SRD 


- But, oh, Nedighat he. 


Speaks louder yet! and all togathen (rg: WH) ou 1) boy ISS 


I love and I deſpair. 

"2%. Have you not heard, 4. 
My Father, with his dying voice b 
My Crown and me to Bertran'* Faye. 
A private man, preſume to love. a Queen ? | 

Tor. Thar, that's che Wound) ſee you ft fo high, "7 
As no. Deſert, or Services, can reach. 


Good Heav'ns, w « Monarch's Soul, 
ror pie waits ge car op 2 


| Al Ec to gaps Swe }#s 
cha Span ay, 1p =o 


And, like-a giddy Bird, SILO 
in \ 
Fly round :the Five that ſeorches me to-death. 
u. Yet, Torriſmond, you've:notfa ill deſerv'd, 
But I may give: you-Counſelifar your Qure. | 
Tor. I cannot, nay, I wiſh-not to be cur'd. - 
ts (fie) Nor I, 'Heav'n knows! - 
There is a Pleaſure ſure 
lo being Mad. which none but Madmen know ! 
_Let-meindulge it: let me gaze for ever ! 
And, Tee you re ro grout toe belov'd, 
Be greater, be-adord. - 
(Qs. A EE ed tenendy hear 
From Bertras's mouth; they ſhou'd diſpleaſe Lom You;; _ 


a, ſhou'd: _— T—_ _ A _ Ween: 
©: Love; t 

Yet, that.I may.not =_ _ my 
In-abſolute - — m— 
 Zor: Anal 

Death, - take 

But when my Soul i is p 


Spare this one 'T \ ys 

And fodeceiv'd, eg panned. 
(2; What if I add a little to. my Alms. 

Echar wou 'd help, oO RAO 


me A Tear! You: Sanaks 1 ily pal Suing 


20 The SpaniſFryar; oz, 
And all my future too! 9-6 927i 339-72 


_} Were I no Queen ——— e 
Or you of Royal Bloud ——- 


' Tor. What have Loſt by my Fore-fathers @uile2: 
Why was not I the won. = 9h by deſcent © » 


From a long reſtive race « Kings 
* Lovel' What a-poor omnipotence haſt thou- - 
When Gold and Titles buy thee >-. 4 

An. (Abs ) Oh, my torture! ——— _» 

Tor. Might preſume, but; ohy I dare-not hope- 
That Sigh was n to PRIIEIES _—_— 
Qs. I give VE'to ; and not forbid you 
To make the beſt ion” for your love. 

Be ſecret-and diſcreet ; theſe Fayery favours L v6 

Are loſt when- not conceal'd; ——2Þz2-provoke not Bertray. ——— 

Retire: I muſt nomore but this, --Hope, 7orriſmond.-[Pxit Queen.. 
| Torr. She bids me hope; oh Heav'ns; ſhe pitiesme ! 

And pity ſtill foreruas approaching love ;- | 

As Lightning does the t'Tune-your Harps 

Ye Angels to that-ſound ; and thou; my Heart, . - - 

Make room to entertain thy flowing Joy. 

Hence all my Griefs, and every anxious Care: 

One word, and one kind Glance, can cure deſpair. 

SES [Exit Torriſmond-.. 

S C.E:N:E,. A Chamber.; 
A Table and Wine ſet out: 

| Enter Lorenzo. _ 

Zir. 'This may. hit, 'tis more -than barely poſſible : for Fryars - 
have free admittance into every houſes Thus Facobin, whom 1 
have ſent-to, is her Confeſſour; and who can ſuſpe& a man-of 
ſuch Reverence for a Pimp? Tll try for once: I'll bribehimhigh : 
| for commonly none love Money better than they who-have made: 

a:Vow. of Poverty; 2 4 | 
Enter Servant.” 


Serv. There's a huge- fat religious Gentleman-coming up; Sir, 
he ſays he's'butra Fryar, but he's big enough to be a Pope; his 
_ _—_ yo as — ney 1s great Belly walksin ſtate - 

ore him like an- er; and his gouty Legs come-limping - 
aſter it-; Never was ſach a Tun of Devotion ſeen... Y 


* mw 


The: Dole "Digorry. ”- 


J 


1 Lhp! TOW het SON 24D L.gl105, [hes __ 
2 phe'y ES Enter Tarver * Dominic. by NE 
es Tor, "Wecoitic, Fateh") —_ OM JU T VQY | 


Dom." Peacebe here 1 tit Fd ecn erdir on dying 
—_— to have fitted him for another-world.:- 


For." No, Faith, Father, I was never for ta _ ſuch long jour- | 


:neys.” wn your ſelf, T beſeech ous Sir;: ſpindle Legs 

of you to'the'next Chifr/ 4 |! 995-0 72) 
4 iemho TRE 3, Tam infirm oſs wit rt - 
- Lor, "Tis a ftigaby qurwan on,” and your thin 

Father. Canin our'better-A tance: ——here's a 


A 


ym > for Old-Age 1s 4 OI & [Dirints. 
eaves $ of iv'he ptlerd { THdoe yon treaſon. 
_ Is it to your Palate,” RN 16217 [Drinks 

Dow: Seve thouglit, hoy fy, ate beſt * Iliconfider of it onee 


[Prinks: 

ram lor 
Ve me, I Ve to you 4 
am not ard to'be ſo i [Drinks whe again. 


Lor.' No, Tit be ſworn by what Ifev'of you; you are not :;— 
To the bottom. _—I warrant him a true Church-man.—- Now Fa- 


ther, to qr buſineſs, ti-agrewadle to Jarcngs I infer] to- 


doe an a@ of Charity. 
Dom. And I love to hear of Charity; tis > comfortable ſubject. 


Lor. Being in the lateBattel, ingreat hazard of my Like : re- 4 


commended my perſon to good St. nic.” 


Dom. You cou'd not have pircb'd upon a bereer tos + ſute- 


Carg+ I never knew him fail _ Votaries. 


+ Lor. Troth I ett made bold to- ſtrike up a bargain with him, . 


that if I feap'd with Life and Plunder, I waits preſent ſome Brd- 


ther of the Order with part of the Booty taken'from'the- Infidels, 


to be employ d in chaxitable ufes. 


Dom. There-you hit him: St:2Dominic loves Charity excved. 


ingly : that Argument never fails with him. 31 
| Lor. The Spoil were-mighty 3 'and Iſcorn to wrong: -him of 


a-Farthing;- To make ſhort*my'Story; 1 enquird among the 


Facobins tor an -Aditidint and the general Fame has pointed out 


your Reverence as' the Worthieſt mant——here are Fifty good Þ. 


Pieces in this Purſe: * -- 
_ Dom. How, Filty Picees?: wevooraueh, £00 mue:in Conſcience. 


_ tar, Here ;.take 'em Father... 


Dome. 


C—_—_ " 
———_— "US Sm on l/s ee ren 
” 


Lenter; chat I confels 8 


22  "Tibe Sp Fu; ;\OT, 


Dom; No, jin-troth, I dare AI temps mecto bregk my 


Vow of 7g dA cron, ON "I IMA | a 


.Dom...Nayg,:4 grant Lak hows -CONLENCLDE ; | 
youu ſer your igang earn, wor I gaar 


461 id ts, 00m +Boumy' bs ; Se. Domirs 


another Scape: I'll put him Fr 


Lor,U: you-pleale, Father. IS 
nant Hagiehs. But ; you may. cdoe me Ag 


-VEYIDB my Prayers: 


A Female no 


- with miae }|Lalways lov d; 


ce mean a Female- 


upon the Superſcription\of- this Notes: you.:! 
. Wile.) [Gi 


Dow.” Who, Dans Evie) Likes we: lan 


ther Rather, - amb 0&-nogrounGt. ov5:%} 


fer; Js ſorne buſineſs |gortace F her; which 1 
havecommy icatod in this Paper bur Mn ent 
mo us « jealous; he's the Quineſſece of of J he 
| 9 s very ie: 
keeps no Male Creature in his houſe: _ he lets-no 
pay yy ms nice® Bag 1) 10 5254] ef2v6l I bir al 

r.; EXcepht 5 1449 

Dom. Ae, 7 gre. oa 1 MELO} FR 
Spirigual Aflairs, . [Bux he havchi oy TengIp: for t'o- 

r day, he call I'd me Fglſe Wi on Tide 


Ge” caifanaiDig; Ae: = 


"Dow: or rai Ae. fly pre bot paike 

can I refuſe to'« man ſoirtarſahly;En92 $0oGftzgrA 2001 + 4 
Lor. If,you bring an /Aaſwer back, -that in your hand 

has a-twin-brother, as like him _ as ever_he..can look: there are 

Filty Pieces lye dormant in it, for more Charities. . 

_ (Dom. Thar muſt not be: not « Farthing more upon my Prieſt- 

hood. But what may -bo ths puoorr gh gran; oh 

troubles me. | 

Lor. No harm, I warrant you... | 


The Donbh Rifcaune: 
| Date Wellyyttaare ackaritabld man; kud(THddhe yobr: ward E] 


kv Fee is, I know not the Contents and Birks Lamihernd 


Burcan Aanfiver your dtbill tiave :thoygh natiforithe file of 
your Fiſy Pieces more: | have ſumtri noe to take v 


ARiLne3 IVIDIT N 
T ty” «it :iraſtalooO 
$ *Jop\ 


F 
" wo. #% 
* . Le, 
s LI at 
T" ww 3s tT f "+ 
- ms . £ +3 > V a ILL 
= 4 —- 
© # * LF £47 4 , 
- - | n T3is & <2 
of 
» flv T1] [708 Fr: 


: 1 'Gom. Hm | e's KS Wine: Tu haven none = . 
a0 4 11;6100 
Eeieweps arvd the Groner Zo rid - 
T7 wn R603 (>G have 


us'd me to faſting nig Ireadjgia.”) nol IE W310 NC 
"Gem: How rhe Gey anne me?” ris » maſt notorious 


Hikking! Sal Gertions) By 
WASEVes poor inngoent Citarure fo hard- - 
ly dealt _— tos: ltle hermleſs-Chat 


gh SH roving of vn 


* Ges. Ohs, the. kmpudenee of this wicked Sex Laſctions Dz-- 
logue are innocent with you ! 
Sui, 'Was:it ſuch; Crime; to enquire how che-Batreb paſe'd? - 
- Gom. But that was not the buſinefs; Gentlewoman;z: you were 


no; geking News otra Bettel paſt ;; yo were engaging for a Skir- 
miſh that was to come: £2? | 


Elvis: An; honeſt Woman woud he glath1o hear, char her Ho- 
nur was ſafb,. and her:Enemies were ſlain. 
Gom, in her tone.  And'to ak if he were wounded j in your: & ' 
ſence: und, «ia-cale; he: were, to offer.your felf tobe his Chirur- | 


grÞaurmmi>>—llen,. you. did. Not ;de .- Husband bo hum, 
tor a covetgaus, | jealous; rich old H gt 


| Blubs;Nos 4 need: Dot ; he deſeribes-himlelf uſfciently:: bur, 
 Gom- You walk, in your Sleep, with your Eyes broad.gpen, 
00 NMRA EE foreudpur- ' 


£@+r - 


4m So Dear Hugband, whot = 


I == 


nn A. 


I I ts ORD o—_ ——_———— _ 
: SA --2 


2 — — > === _ 25% "2 
: worm EA IEEE oe NT <7 


the ha 


+ T7: : Ot" $993: 7 Y: 5134 


and make an prba my woragngs of your 
ample Satisfadtion. n er1636 11002 v9 1192:5'0 [[Pabs: 
£tui.; 1 have done you'noInjury,": 


' no-Subtiſſion: Bur I'll complain to mp!@haltly Father: /'2'1 - 
,  Gom. Ay; Theres Em i condign 
Puniſhment, you' an with & Mokitir bo w } ptrar— bog "that 


Parcel of Wory ary eY Vidpe? 7 fie ruſt chucle you and moan 
you:-bur] rd dou NGA 

[Enter Dominic, \thorry on one "days nip eb ſorta he's 
PRE mA ey eg econ a2ulbo'fl to 
Dom. Son of a what, Don Gonipers/15 210i B11 07 2171 1 or: 
:Gomez. Why, a Soti-of '4 Church; ' 1:Hape cher&s0fio harm in 


that, Father. , 


Dom. I will I our words :for tilf-eirme ſhall: eve: 
Aero ere ry 


and whe dt bem wk gue pt HW 2159 
Gan '(Aftde.) There's: wer inceſharg the fl fab"nbo 
Faſting ves Money. OY BI 405 | 
Dem. to Bloits, what *4s the reafbin chit T found” you pon 
your Knees, ft that\unſeemly:poſture? 1071 £29 7557 249 
Gom.' (Aſide. O hortible? wifigd &' woman: -ypoti ber/Kntgs 
he ſays, is an unſcemly poſture ; there's a Prieſt-foy you.-" 414i 
Blvi. to: Dom, 1 will, Fathbr. you wou'd give me'sn opportu- 
nity of entertaining you-in own Phave lomewfliaupon my 


Spirits that preſſes me execeding --*4f | ABEED 
1 Dom.” ( Afide.) This goes-welÞ: TY ſtand you be diſtance, 
———farther yet, ——ftand our 6f ear: hora, have ſamewhut 


to ſay to your Wife 1 in private! tt 0 £371 {£ OI: T--, 21013098 
Gomez, ( Afide.) Was ever man thus PrieftcriddentAvoutFthe 


Steeple of his Church were in his Belly 1 am fukecthere's: room 
for it. C "F ni 'N oo MW uo jetty Noi 
Eh. Tam aſhes 20 acknowktige 6u 
hive'been always an dog Fre; ri, 
ny to———and yet I dare not. ——— 3 2$2Q- con W at 
Dom. 
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Dom. Nay-if you urs beikfull —if you keep your wound 


from the knowledge of _ 
Elvi. You know my 'H bent a man in years; but he's my 


Husband ; and therefore I ſhall - filear: but his Humours are 
more intolerable than his —_ 's grown fo froward, fo cove- 
tous, and fo jealous, that he has turn'd my heart quite from him; 
and, if 1 darſt confeſs it, has forc'd me to-caſt my AﬀeRions on 


another man. 
Dom. Good :- hold, hold ; I meant abominable : ——— 


pray Heaven this be my Colonel. | [Afide. 
Elvi. | have ſeen this man, Father; 'and- have incourag'd his 
Addreſſes : he's a tym bryan now: 2 Souldier, of a moſt win- 
ning Carriage; and what his Courtſhip may produce at laſt I 
m—_ dog bai Eamafraid of my own ily. 
_ .) Tis he for certain:——ſhe has ſav'd the Credit of 


my "Fu ſpeaking firſt; now muſt Itake Gravity upon me. 
Gom. ( ofide This whiſpe pering bodes me no good for certain ; 
= he has me ſo plaguily under the laſh, that I dare not interrupt. 
bat. | 


Dom. Daughter, Daughter, do you remember your matrimo- 
nial-Vow ? | 

Elvi. Yes to my fornems, Father, I do remember it : a miſerable 
woran it has made me: but you know, Father, a Marriage-vow 
is but a thing of courſe, which all women take when they wou'd 
pet a Husband. 

Dom. A Vow isa very folemin thing : and 'tis good to keep it : 
but, notwithſtanding, it may be broken, upon ſome gc- 
—_—_ Have you ſtriven with all your might againſt this 
frailty ? 


Elvi. Yes, T have firiven; but I found it was againſt the 
Stream. Love, you know, Father, is a great Vow-maker ; but 
he's a greater Vow-breaker. | 

Dom. 'Tis your Duty to ſtrive always: but notwithſtanding, 
when we have done our utmoſt, it extenuates the Sin. 

Gom, I can hold no longer. Now, Gentlewoman, you 


are confeſſing your Enormittes ; I know it by that hypocritical, 
down-caſt Look : enjoin her to fit bare upon a Bed of Noa 
Father; you can doe no lefs in Conſcience. 

Dom. Hold your, peace; are you growing malapert? will y 
force me to makeuſe of my Authority? your Wife's a well iſposd 
and a yertuous Lady; ; I fay it, / wi Sacerdotis. 


Elks. 
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 Elvi: I know not what to doe, [Father ;..I find my ſelf in amoſt 
deſperate Condition; and ſo is the Colonel for Love of me. 

Dom. The Colonel, fay.you? I wiſh/it be not the fame young, 
Gentleman 1. know: :'Tis a gallant . young man, I.muſt confeſs, 
worthy of any Lady's love in Chriſtendom; in a lawfull way I 
mean ;. of ſuch a charming behaviour, ſo bewitching to a Woman's 
eye; and furthermore, fo charitably given; by all good tokens, 
this muſt be my Colonel Hernando. | 

Elvi. Ay, and my Colonel too, Father ; Fam overjoy'd ; and: 


are you then acquainted with him ? 


Dom. Acquainted with him! why, he haunts me up and down:- 
and, I am afraid, it is for love of you-:. for he prefsd a Letter u 
en me, within this hour, to deliver to you: I confeſs I receiv'd 
it, leſt he ſhould ſend it by ſome other; but with. full reſolution 
never to put it into- your 

Elvi. Oh, dear Father, let me have it, or I ſhall dye. 

Gom. (Whiſpering ſtill.) A Pox of your cloſe Committee !' T'll? 
liſten I'm reſolv'd : (/teals wearer.) 

Dom. Nay, If you are obſtinately bent. to ſee it, —uſe your 
diſctetion ;. but for my part, I waſh my hands on't. — what make 
you liſtning there? get farther of ;. I preacls. not to-thee, thou 
wicked Eves-dropper. | wer 

Elvi. T'll kneel down, Father, -as if I were taking Abſolution, 
if you'll but pleaſe to ſtand-before me. 

| Dom, At your peril be: it then: Ihave told. you: the ill Conſes; 
quences; & liberavi animam meaw.—— Your Reputation is in 
danger, to ſay nothing of your Soul.. Notwithſtanding, when: 


' the Spiritual means have been apply'd, and fail: in that caſe the 


- 


Carnal may be usd. You are a tender Child,. you are; and 
muſt not be = into. Deſpair : your Heart is-as ſoft and melting 
as your Hand. He ſtrokes her- face; takes ber by the 
. hand; and gives the Letter. 
Gom. Hold, hold, Father; you go+ beyond your Commailſion : 
Palming.is always held foul play anoogt VareHers NG 
Dom. Thus good Intentions axe-mi rued by wicked men : 
will never be wara'd till you-are excommunicate. 


| Gom: ( Afede,) Ah, Devil 'on-him-there's his hold! IF there 


were no more in Excommunicatioa than the Church's Cenſure, 
a Wiſe man-wou'd-liek his-Conſcience whole with a wet: Finger : - 
but, if I am excommunicate;. T.amoutlaw'd ; and-then there's no- 


calling, in my Money... 
| Elvira. 


a 
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_Eluita, (rilvgy/b have : regdithe- Notes Father, and will end 
him an Anſwer immediately ; for; ;I know bis Lodgings' by -his 
Letter. © Ye: adYNeo7 , Th: 

Dow. T underſtand it not, for my: part ; but T wiſh your Inten- 
tions be honeſt, Remember, that Adultery, though it be a ſilent 
Sin, . yet it is a crying Sin alſo. Nevertheleſs, if you believe ab- 
ſolutely he will dye, unleſs you pity him; to fave a man's-Life is 
a point of Charity ; and ations of Charity do alleviate, as I'may 
ſay, and take off from the Mortality of the Sin. Farewell, Daugh- 
ter.——— Gomez, cheriſh your vertuous Wife; and thereupon 
I give you my Benediction: ( going.) 

Gom. _—_ ol Freerwy yn to the door, —— that I __— 
ſure cal nothi y way.——Fryars wear not their. 
hag ewe for nothing. cave” "1 'tis a Fadas Tſcariot.. 

 [ Exit, after the Fryar. 

Evi. This Fryar is a comfortable man! He will underſtand 

nothing of the Buſineſs; and yet does it all. A 


Pray, Wrves and Virgans, at your time 4 need, 
For a True Guide, -of my Good Father's breed. 
- [Exit Ehrire. 


ACT II. 
SCENE, The Street. 
Lorenzo, in Fryars habit, meeting Dominic. 


— 


Lor. | 
Þ awe Dominic, Father Dominic ; Why in ſuch haſteman?2 | 
Dom. It ſhou'd ſeem a brother of our Order. 
Lor. No, Faith, I am onely your brother in Iniquity : my 
holineſs, like yours, is mere.out-{ide.-- | | 
Dom. What! my noble Colonel in Metamorphoſis ! On what 
occaſion are you transform'd ? 

: Lor. Love; Almighty Love; that which turn'd Fupiter into 2 
Town-bull, has transform'd me into a Fryar : I have had a Letter 
from Elvira, in anſwer to that 1 ſent by you. | 

- Dom. You ſee I have a—_— Meſbge faithfully : I gm a 
Fryar of Honour —_— pF 

2 . 


28 


-- upon you: Fare you well, fare you well, Son! ah 


= _—_— i a _ —_ _—_ 


The Spaniſh Fryar ; or, 
Lor. O, I underſtand your' Hint : "the other Fifty pieces are: 
ready to be condemn'd to Charity. : / any 
Dom. But this Habit, . Son, this Habit ! | | 
ZLor: 'Tis a Habit that in all Ages has been friendly to Fornica 
tion: You have the Deſign in this Cloathing, and I'll try 
to accompliſh' it. The Hu 1s abſent ; that evil Counſellour 
is-remov'd; and-.the Sovereign is gratiouſly diſpos'd to hear'my 


' Pom. Goto; go to; I find good Counſel is but thrown away 


Lor. How ! Will you turn Reereant at the laſt caſt > You muſt 
along to countenance my undertaking : Weare at the door man. 

Dom: Well, I have thought on't ;* and F-will-not go. © 

Lor. You may ſtay, Father; but no Fifty pounds without it :. 
that was onely promis'd in the Bond : But the Condition of this. 
Obligation is ſuch, That it the aboye named Father, Father Do- 
minic, do not well and faithfally perform 

Dom. Now I better think on't, I will bear you company ; for 
the Reverenceof my Preſence-may beacurb to your Exorbitancies. 

Lor. Lead-up your. Myrmidon, and enter. 

Enter Elvira, in her Chamber. 

Elvi. He'll come, that's certain: young Appetites- are ſharp ;: 
and ſeldom need twice bidding to fuch a Banquet ; ——— well ; 
if I prove frail, as I hope I ſhall not, tjll 1 have compaſs'd my 
Deſign ; never Woman had ſuch a Husbard to provoke her, ſuch' 


a Lover to allure her, or ſuch a Confeſſour to abſolve her. Of 


what am I afraid -then'?* not my Conſcience, that's ſafe enough ; 
my Ghoſtly Father has given me a Doſe of Church Opium; roJull: 
it : well, for ſoothing: Sin, I'll fay- that for him, 'he's a Chaplain 
for any Court in Chriſtendom. ] 

: Enter Lorenzo and Dominic. 
O, Father Domznic; what. News > How,. a Companion with. 


wW 


''Soul! (They embrace. J 
. Domi T amtaken on the ſudden with a grievous ſwimming in my 


Ry 


Head, and ſucha miſt beforemy Eyes, that] can neither hear nor ſee. 


-- Etvi. Stay, and Tll ana ſome comfortable Water. 
Dom.. No, no;- nothing, but the open Aig:will doe me good. ; 
s ko" . taxc. 


th 
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fake a turn in your Garden : but remember that I truſt you both; 
and do not wrong my good opinion of you. {Exit Dominic. 

Etvi. This is the duſt of Gold which you have thrown 
' in the good- man's eyes, that on- the ſudden he cannot ſee: for my 
mind miſgives me, this Sickneſs of his is but Apocryphal ! 

Lor. 'Tis no Qualm of Conſcience I'll be ſworn: you ſee, Ma- 
dam, 'tis Intereſt governs all the World : he preaches againſt Sin; 
why > becauſe he gets by't: he holds his Tongue; why? becauſe: 
ſo much more is bidden for his filence. 

Elvi. And ſo much for the Fryar. 

Zor. Oh, thoſe Eyes of yours —_ me juſtly : that I'negle& 
the Subje&t which brought me hither, 

Elvi. Do you conſider the hazard I have:ran-to ſee you here ? 
if you do, - methinks it. ſhou'd- inform you, that: 1 lbve not at a 
common rate.. . 

Lor, Nay, if you talk of- conſidering, . let us conſider why we 
are alone. Do you think the Fryar-left us-together to tell.Beads? 
Love is a kind of penurious God, very niggardly of hiSopportuni- 
ties, he muſt be watch'd like a hard hearted Treaſurer, for he bolts. 
out of the ſudden, and if. you take him not inthe nick, he vani- 
ſhesina twinkling: | 

Eltvi. Why do you-make ſuch haſte to have done loving me 2- 
You Men are all like Watches, wound up for ſtriking twelve im- 
-mediately; but; after you. are ſatisfied, . the very: next that follows 
is the ſolitary ſound of ſingle one. 

.  Zor. How, Madam!” Do you invite'me to'a Feaft, and then: 
preach Abſtinence? ; 
 Elvi. No, I invite you to a Feaſt where the Diſhes are ſerv'd bY. 
up in order: you are for making a haſty meal, and for chopping” 
up-your entertainment, like an hungry. Clown: - truſt my ma+ 
nagement,. gaod Colonel; and call not- for-your Deſſert too ſoon : 
believe me, that which comes laſt, as it is the ſweeteſt, ſoit cloies 
the ſooneſt. .HIf 
Lor. I perceive, Madam; by your holding me at this diſtance, . 
'that there is ſomewhat you expect from me: . what am I to unders»- ,. 
take or ſuffer. cer I can be happy? - 
- Elvi. I muſt firſt be ſatisfied that you love me. 
Lor. By allithat's holy: By theſe dear Eyes. 
Etvi. Spare your Oaths: and Proteſtations ; I know you Gal: 
lants of the time havea mintat your tongues end to cointhem. 
© Tor. You know you cannot marry me: but, By heavens, if you 
' were ina condition. Elvis. 


The Spaniſh Fryar; os, 
Elvi, ''Then you would not be fo prodigal of your Promiſes, but 
have the Fear of Matrimony before your eyes: in few words, -if 
you love me, as you Li fels, deliver me from this Bondage, take. 
me out of Egypt, and I'll wander with you as tar as Earth, and 
Seas, and Love can carry us. | wire | 
Lor. I never was out at a mad Frolick, though this is the mad- 
deſt I ever undertook; have with you, Lady mine; I take you at 
your word; and, © wp are for a merry Jaunt, I'll try for once 
who can foot it fartheſt - there are Hedges in Summer, and Barns 
_. in Winter to be found: I, with my Knapſack, and you, with your * 
Bottle at your back : we'll leave Honour to Madmen, and Riches 
to Knaves; and travell till we come to the Ridge of the World, and 
then drop together into the next. 
Elvira, Gwe me your Hand, and ſtrike a Bargain. 
[He takes her Hand, and kiſſes it. 
Lor. In ſign and token whereof the Parties interchangeably, and 
fo forth— when ſhould I be weary of Sealing upon this Soft-wax? 
Etvira, O, Heavens! I hear my H 'S VOICE. | 
Enter Gomez. | 
Gom. Where are you, Gentlewoman? there's ſomething in the 
wind I'm ſure, becauſe your Woman would haye run up Stairs be- 
fore me: but I have ſecur'd her below with a Gag in her Chaps---. 
aow, in the Devil's name, what makes this' Fryar here again? T 
do not like theſe frequent ConjunRtions of the Hleſh and Spirit; 
they are boding. ; 
_Elvi. Go hence, good Fatherz my Husband you fee is in an ill 
humour ; and I would not have you witneſs of his folly. | 
| {Lorenzo going. 
Gomez, (running to the door,) By your Reverence's fayour, 
holda little, [ muſt examine you ſomething better before you go: 
Hi-day ! who have we here? Father Dominic is ſhrunk inthe wet- 
ting two yards and a. half about the Belly : what are become of 
thoſe two Timber-loggs that he us'd to wear for Legs, that ſtood 
ſtrutting like the two black Poſts before a door 2 I am afraid ſome 
bad body has been __ him over a Fire in a great Cauldron, 
and boil'd him down half- the quantity for « Receipt: this is no 
Father Dominic, no huge, over grown Abbey-lubber ; this is but « 
diminutive ſucking Fryar: as ſure as a Gun now, Father Dowinic 
has been ſj __— —_ ſlender Anti-chriſt. _ EE: 
Elui. (ofide -He will betound; there's no prevention. 
"docs he not ſpeak? What ! Is the Fryar Ro 


Comet, 
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with xs dumb Devil? 1! he be, I ſhall make bold to conjure him- 
Etvi. He's but a Novice in his Order, and is injoin'd Silence 
for a Penance. x 
Gomez, A Novice, quoth a ; Yowwould make a Novice of me 
too, if you could: but, what was his buſineſs here? Anſwer 
me that, Gentlewoman, anſwer me that. 
Elvira, What ſhou'd it be, but to- give me ſome Spiritual In- 
ſtructions? ak 
Gom. Very good; and yow are like to edifice much from a dumb 
Preacher; this will not paſs ; I muſt examine the Contents of him 
2 little cloſer; O' thou Confeſſor ! confeſs who-thou- art, or thou 
art no Fryar of this World: | 
Ele comes to Lorenzo, who ſtruggles with 
| bim; his habit flies open, diſcovers 
- a Sword :: Gomez ſtarts back. 

As I live; this is a manifeſt member of the Church militant. 

Lor. ( Afide.) 1 am: diſcoverd; now Impudence be my Re- 
fage——Yes, Faith'tis I, honeſt Gomez; thou ſeeſt I'uſe thee like- 
a Friend; this-is-a familiar Viſit. - 

Gom. What ! Colonel Hernando turned a Fryar! who could have 
ſuſpe&ed you for fo much Godlineſs 2 

Lor. Een as thou ſceſt, I make bold here. 

 Gom. Avery frank manner of proceeding; but I do not won- 
der at your Viſit, after ſo friendly an Invitation as I made you; 
marry I hope you will excuſe the Blunderbuſfes for not being in 
readineſs to ſalute you ; but let-me know your hour; and all thall* 
be mended another time. 

Lor. Hang, it; I hate ſuch ripping up of old- unkindneſs; I 
was - ny frolick this evening, and came to viſit thee in Maſ-- 

era | 
< Gom. Very likely; and-not finding. me at home, you were 
forc'd to toy away an hour with my Wife, or ſo. 

Lor. Right : Thou ſpeakeſt my very Soul. y 

Gom. Why, am+-not I a Friend then, to help you out?-you: 
wou'd have been fumbling- half an-hour for this excuſe—— but, . 
as I remember, you-promis'd to ſtorm my Citadel, and bring. 
your Regiment of Red-Locuſts.upon me for Free quarter: I find, 
Colonel, by your Habit, there are black-Locuſts in the World as- 
well as Red. : 

. Elvi. (afide.) When-:comes my-ſhare-of the-reckoning:to be 
calld.for 2- 


Ex Lorenzo, 


32 The $ paniſh Fryar ; Or, 
Lor. Give me thy Hand; Thou art the honeſteſt, kind. man ; 

I was refolv'd | wou'd not out of thy houſe till I had ſeenthee. 
Gom. No, in my Conſcience, if I had ſtaid abroad. till mid- 

night. But, Colonel, you and I ſhall talk in another tone hereafter ; 

I mean, -in cold friendſhip, at a Bar, before a Judge, by the way of 

Plaintiffand Defendant : your Excuſes want ſome grains to make 

'em current: hum and. ha will not doe the buſineſs—— there's a 

modeſt Lady of your acquaintance, ſhe has ſo much Grace to ' 

make none at all, but ſilently to confeſs the Power of- Dame Na- 

ture working in her Body to Youthfull Appetite. | 
Elvi. How he got in I know not, unleſs it were by virtue of 
his Habit. 

- <Gom,. Ai, ai, the Vertues of that Habit are known abundantly. 
Elvi. I cou'd not hinder hisentrance; for hetook me unprovided. 
Gom, To reſiſt him. | 
Elvi. Vm fure he has not been here above a quarter of an hour. 
'Gom. And a-quarter of that time wou'd have ſerv'd the turn: 

.O thou epitome of thy-vertuous Sex! Madam Mefſalina the Se. 

cond, retire to thy Appartment: I have an Aſſignation there to 

make with thee. = 
Elvi. 1 am all Obedience [Exit Elvira. 

Tor. I find, Gomez, you are not the man I thought you: we 

may meet before we come to the Bar, we may and our Differences 

may be decided by other Weapons than- by Lawyers tongues; in 
the mean time, no ill treatment of your Wife, as you hope todye 

a natural death, and go to Hell in your Bed: Blbo is the word, 

remember that, and tremble —— [He's going out, 

Enter Dominic. 

Dom. Where is this naughty Couple? whereare you in the name 
of Goodneſs? my mind miſgave me; and I_durſt truſt you no 
longer with your ſelves; here will be fine work, I'm afraid, at 
your next confeſſion. et 

Lor. (afide) The Devil is punQtual, I ſee, he has paid me the 
ſhame he ow'd me; and now the Fryar-is coming in for his part too. 

Dom. (Seeing Gom.) Bleſs my Eyes? what do I ſee? 

Gom. Why; you ſee a Cuckold of this honeſt Gentleman's 
making: I thank him for. his pains. | 

Dom. I confeſs I am aſtoniſh'd ! 

Gom. What, at a Cuckoldom of your own contrivance / your 

Head-piece and his Limbs have done my buſineſs —— Nay, do 


not look fo ſtrangely, remember your own words, Here will be 
| fine 


cry who you Gant art roger wing eee hc che 
they whom you not * any ? when the 
hypocritical Rogue had truſted 'em a full quarter of an hour ; and 
by the way, horns will ſprout in leſs.time'than Muſhrooms,” 
Dom, Beware how you accuſe one of my Order upon light fu- 
ſpicions: the-naughty Couple that I mean, 'were your Wite and 
you,” whom I lett together with Animoſttes 0n:both ſides : 
now, that was the occaſion, me Gomez, that I'thought it . 
convenient to return again, and not to truſt your- enraged Spirits 
too long together : © you might have broken out into Revilings 
and matrimonial Warfare, which are Sins; and new Sins make 
Lor. ( Afide ) Well ſaid; 1 faith, Fryar; thou art come off thy 
ſelf, but poor T'am left-in Limbo. gt Ws no 
Gom, Angle in ſome other Ford, good Father, you fhall catch 
no Gudgeons hete: 'look upon.rhe Priſoner at the Bar, -Fryar,” and 
inform'the Court what you know concerning him ; -he is arraign'd 
| here by the name of Colonel Zernands. 
- Dom. What Colonel do-you mean, Gomez? I ſee no man, but 
a Reverend Brother of $1.7 ws , whoſe Profeſſion I honour, but 
whoſe perſon I know not, as T hope for Paradiſe. | 
- Gem. No, you are not acquainted with him, the more's the pi- 
ty ; you do not know him, under this Diſguiſe, for the greateſt 
Cuckold-maker in all Spain. 0 i 
Dem. O Impudence! O Rogue! .O Vilain! Nay, it he be ſuch' * ' 
a man, my Righteous Spirit riſes at him:! Does he put on.Holy 
Garments for'a cover-ſhame of lewdneſs? Eqs 
. Go,” Yes, and he's in the right-on't, Father: when a'ſwindging 
Sin is to be-commitrred, norhipg- wilt-cover 'it-ſo.cloſe-as a Fryar's 
Hood; for there the Devil plays at'Bo-peep, puts out-his-Horns 
to-doe a miſchief, and then ſhrinks*em back for ſafety, like” a 
Snail into her ſhell., © _. | | 
Lor. ( Afde. ) It's beft marching off while I.can retreat with 
- Honour; there's no truſting this Fryar's Conſcience; he has re- 
nounc'd me already more heartily than &er he did the Devil, and 
is in a fair way to proſecute me for putting -on the Holy Robes : 
this is the old Church-trick, the C is ever at the bottom of 
the Plot, but they are wiſe enough to-ſlip: their own Necks aut; 
of the Coller, and Jeave the Laity © be-fairh or > 
DO [Exit'Lorenzo.. 


 Gom, Follow your Leader; F vm ; your Colonet is-troop'd of 
| | ut 
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| Queen, O, let/cm never love, who never wry:d! {LO 
They brought « Paper v0 me t be ig; NN HIRE 
Thinking on hi quite. forgot-my name ; 

And writ, for. Leonora, 7: A mv" 

I went to bed, and to my ſelf I thought, 

That I wou'd think on Torriſmondno more ; | 

Then ſhut my Eyes; but cou'd not ſhut out him. __ 

Iturn'd; and try'd each corner of my Bed, - 

To find if Sleeprwere there, but Sleep was loft. 

Fev'riſh, for want of Reſt, I riſe, walk'd; 

And, by the Mqon-ſhine, to the Windows went; 


There, to exclude him fr how 
nap panes - 


And; cer I was aware, ſigh'd to my (elf, _ 

There fought my Torriſmond. | | 
Ter. What hinders you to take the Man you love? 

The People | 


As 
Tis Cnckin underneath'em, while they ſlide. 
Oh, how ſhall I deſcribe this growing ill! 
Betwixt my Doubt and Love, methinks, -I ſtand 
Alrring, like one that waits an Ague fit ; 
And yet wou'd this were all! 

Ter. What fear you more? | 

I an afhamd to fay, 'tis but a fancy. 
At break of \day,, when Dreams, they fay, are true, 
A drowzie ſlumber, rather than a ſleep, | 
Seizd on my Senſes, wil Jcoging Vatching worn. 
Methought I ſtood on a wide River's Bank, | 
Which I muſt needs o'erpaſs, but-kaew not how : 
When on a ſudden Torri/mond appear'd, 
Gave me his hand, and led me Jightly-o'er; 
Leaping and bounding. on the Billews heads, 
Till fately we had reactid the farther thore. 

Ter.” This Dream: portends ſome ill which you ſhall ſcape. 
'Wou'd you ſee fairer Vilions? Take this night 
Your Torriſmond within your Armes to ſleep: 
And, to-that end, invent were pretence _ . 

- be better yet, | , 


'To- break with Bertrav: 'twau 
'Coud 


Ne ar rr ran 
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 Know.I can dye, . but dare Not be dilpleas'd.. 


And then to throw-him 
- Bnter Bertran at a diſtance: * 


Qu, My. Stars have-ſent him : *% 
For, ſee, he comes : how gloomily he looks! Ss 0+. 
I he, as I ſuſpe&, have fougd+my Love, | 
His Jealouſie will furnith him with- Fury, 


Cou'd you provoke amb” ni erg gorge: KB." 


Y 


' And me with means to part. © 


Bertr. Afide. ) Shall I-upbraid her? SkallI call hs faller> 
Tf the be falſe, 'tis what ſhe moſt deſires. 

My Genius whiſpers me, Be cautious, Bertran /- 
Thou walk'{bas:pn a narrow mountain's neck, © 
A dreadfull height, "with-ſcanty room to tread- 

Qu. What Bus'nefs have you at the Court, my Lord» Ty 

Bertr. What: Bus'neſs, Madam 2+ Y 

u. Yes, my Lord, What Bugnefs?  * 

Tis ſomewhat ſure of hty conſequence- 
That- brings you here-ſo ; and/unſent-for: 

Bertr. Tak de.) Tis what 1 fear; her words are cold ejcugh 
To freeze a man to death.— May I preſume - 

To ſpeak, and to complain? 

Qu: They who complain to Princes think 'em tame : 
What Bull date bellow, or, what-Sheep dares-bleat, 
Within the Lion's den* -- + + 
 Bertr. Vet men are ſuffer'd to put Heav'a in mind” 
Of promis'd Bleflings, for they then are Debts. 

Qz- My Lord, Heav'n knows its own time when to give; . 
But you, it ſeems, charge me with Breach of Faith. - 

Bert: [ hope I need not, Madam: 

Aut as when men in Sickneſs-lingring-lye, 

They count the tedious hours by months and years 
So every day dtferr'$ to Dying Lovers 

Is a whole Age of Pain. + d | 

Qu. What 1f I ne&er conſent to: make you mine 2- 
My Father's Promiſe ties me-notto' time; | 
And Bonds, without a Date, they fay, are void. 

Bert: Far be it from--me to believe-you. bound :-- 
Love is the freeſtmotion'of our minds: 

Q, cou'd you ſee into- my ſeeret Soul; 


, There you might read your own Dominion doubled "I 


h as a Queen and Miſtreſs: if you leave me, 
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Qu. Sure you afſe& Stupidity, 
Or give me cauſe to think that when FO 
Three Battels to the Moors, you coldly oa! 
As unconcern'd as gow. 
Bert. Fdid my beſt; | 
Fate was not in my power.. -. 
Qs. And with the like tame Gravity you ſaw 
raw eh of ym. Warrier take your bafled-work- 
it ata blow. | 
_— I humbly take my leave; /but'they who blaſt 
Your good opinion of :me,- may: have 
Fo know I am no Coward. 9M; [ He is going. 
S 4) Thins \ ed 
Aſide ) This may produce diſmal conſequence 
TE hos ravages - Aon erh - 
To bim. Have'not dove contrivance well, 
To try your LG and make you doubt of mine?- 
Bert. Then was it buta Tryal?- 
Methinks-I ſtart as from ſome dreadfull Dream; 
And often ask my ſelf, if yet I wake. 
(4fide.)) This turns too quick to be without-Deſignz - 
Nt ſound the bottom of't cer I believe: 
* Qs. I-find your Love ; and wou'd reward it-too;/ 
Pers People Fears ſolicit my weak breaſt-: 
People's Fait 
That 6. mouth'd Beaſt that bears againſt the Curb, 
Hard tobe broken even by-lawfull Kings ; 
But harder by Ufurpers-: 
Judge then, niy Lord; with all theſe.Cares oppreſt; . 
If I can think. of -Love. 
Bert. Believe me, Madam, = 
Theſe Jealouſles, how-ever large they ſpread, 
Have but one Root, the old, imprilonts King; 
Whoſe Lenity firſt pleas'd the gaping Crow 
But when long try'd, and found ply goody 
Like Zſop's Logg, they leapt upon 


Your F knew'em well; wh 9s + 8 


| Hereind'em ſtrongly and he ſpurr'd- them hard ;. 
And, but he darſt not doe it all at once, 
He had not left alive this patient Saint, | : 
This-Anvilof Afronts, but ſent him hence, . - Wo 


| © 38 "The Spaniſh Froar;" © J 
| © To holda peaceful Branch of Paley above... 

[ And hymn it-in the Quire.”.. 

| 


| Qu. You've hit upow the very Serj which rouch'd, 
Echoes the Sound and Jars within roger! 
| There lies my Grief. 
| Bertr. So long as there's a Head, -... 
| Thither will all-the x Spirits fly ; ; 
j Lop that but off; primyon 
| | Nz.. My Vertue Qtrinks om ſuch an hond A. 
 Bertr, Thi where 6 Vw os of ſeaſon. 
| Mercy is good; a very good Verma; abiriic 
- Buc Kings miſtake its timeing ; and are mild, -; 
+ When manly Courage bids 'em be ſevere: . -,  - 
. Better be cruel once than anxious ever : 
| ' Remove this threatning danger from e Crown; 
| - And then ſecurely.take the men you 
| Ws (walking ahde() Ha! lexme think of that he Man Tore 
| - - " "Tio mue, this urther is the onely means. | 
That can ſecure my Throne to Torriſmend. 
Nay more, this Execution done by Bertran, 
Makes him the Obje& of the Peoples Hate. 
Ber. ( afide.)) The more ſhethin ne roagoeinſe:, 
© Qu. ( Afide.). How nts as to perſuade! 
: Few are ſo wicked as to | 
In Crimes unprofitable , nor do1; 
-If then I break d divine and humane Laws, 
No Bribe but Love coy'd gain ſo bad a Gonth, 
3 Bertr. You anſwer nothing ! 
4 : Qs. "Tis of deep Concernment,: 
And I a Woman ignorant and w eak : 
I leave it all to you, think what you doe, 
| Youdoe for him I love. | 
Bertr. ( Afide. ) For him ſhe loves? 
| She nam'd not me3: that may be Torriſmond, 
Whom ſhe has thrice in private ſeen this day : 
Then I am fairly caugfit in my own Snare. 
| Til thiok nd 5reer dibilnta, it ſhall be done; 
| | And mine be allthe blame. . :/: (TExit Borte. 
= Qs. O, that it were! I [xr this Crime, 
And yet, like Heaven, it to be done. 
The i rieſthood groſly iy Gets with Free-wall: 


Will 


Will to doe what, : but what'Heaven firſt decreed 2-- 
Our Actions then are neither good nor ul, 
Since from eternal Cauſes they 
Qur Paſſions, Fear and Anger, Love ng dba, 
' Mere ſenſleſs Engins that are mov'd by Fate;. 
- Like Ships on flormy Seas, without a Guide, 
Toſt by the Winds, _ driven by the Tyde. 
Enter Torriſraond. 
Tor. Am 1 not rudely bold, and'preſs too often 
Into your preſence, Madam? 1f 1 AM — 
x. No more; leſt I ſhou'd chideyou for your — | 
Where have you been'> and; How'cou'd you. 
That 1 cou'd live theſe two long; hours without wt 
Tor. O, words tocharman from his ord! 
Welcome, as kindly Showtes to long parch'd Earth! * 
But I have been in ſuch a diſmal place 
Where Joy neer enters, which the Sun — qty 
Bound in Tinh Darkneſs, over-ſpread with 
| Where I have ſeen- (if T cond fay, Ifaw) 
The good old King majeſtick in his Bonds, 
.” And midſt his Griefs moſt 


"yp a dim winking Lamp, which feed drake” | 

' The gloomy Vapors, helay ſtrerch'd 

Upon the unwholeſorne Earth ; ' his: 'd upward: - 
And-ever and-anon a ſileat Tear-*- - 


Stole down and trickId from ba henry Dole: 
Qz.' O Heaven, what have I done! my g 
Here end-thy fad diſcourſe,- and, form 
Caſt off. theſe fearfull melancholy 
Tor. chef farull melancholy honghts =. 
Asearly Bloſſoms are-with, Eaſtern blaſts : 
He ſent for me, and,” while 1 rais'd his Head; 
He threw his aged Armes about my Neck ; - 
And, ſeeing that I wept; he-preſs' 'me cloſe: 
So, EIT: to:Cheek and Eyes to. Hyes, . 


as Love, 


We mingled Tears in a dumb Scene of Sorrow. - 


orbear _ know not how 45 nantac. Soul.” 
Te. Can you have Grief;-and not have Pity to5* 


He told me, when my Father did return, © 
He had a wondrous Secret to:diſclofe : »z Progr | 
He.kiſsd.me, blefsd me, nay, he calld me Sonz: = _ 


go - The'Spaniſh Froar; ory. 
He praisd my Coprage,pray'dfor-tni Sueceſs : 
-He Dd ſo bu a Father As Omer, 
To thank me for defending &'en his 
Becauſe they were his Subjects.” "5 
"x. If they be; then -what'am I? 
'Tor. The Sovereign- -of my Soul, my Handy Ger | 
uz. And not your Queen+/'- '7./ \ 
Tor. You are fo beautifull, | 
So wondrous fair, you juſtify: Rebellion: | 
As if that faultlefs Face could make no'Sin, Tis 
But Heaven, --with looking; on it, : muſt fo yore 
2x. The King nurſt dye, — at three 
Thowoh Pity. ſoitly: plead within my Soul; | 
Yet he muſt dye, that I1may:make you great, | 
And give a Crown in'dowry with my Love.” Xs, 
Tor. Periſh that Crown ——on any Head but wes: jm 
'O, recolle& your Thovghts ! 
Shake not his Hour-glals, when his bal Sand 
Is ebbing to the laſt: | 
A little longer, yet a litle loans, | 
And Nature drops him-down, without Sa, 
* Like mellow Fruit, without a- Winter Storm. 
Qs. 1.et me but doe this|one Injuſtice more: 
His Doom 3 paſt;; and, for your fake, he dyes. ': _- 
Tor. Wou'd:you, for me, have done fo ill an Ad, 
Arid will not doe a gdod one? | ... || 
Now, by:yous fays on Earth, yout Hopes in _— - 
. © ſpare this Great, this Goad, this YOOs: Kings 
| And ſpare yur Soul the Crime! --/ 
""Q.” TheCrime's not-mine; 3-.;;: 
Twas firſt;propos'd, and muſt RY by Bertras, 
Fed with falſe hopes t6 gain my. Grown and Me: 
I, to inhance his Ruine, gave noileave; - 
Burt barely bad him think, and then reſolve. 
Tor. In not forbidding EI, Fo ou-command the Crime.; 
\ Think, timely think, on the laſt dreadfull diy; 
How will you tremble there to ſtand expos'd, 
And formoſt in the rank of guilty Ghoſts 
That muſt be.doom'd for Murther; think on Murther : 
That Troop is plac'd apart from common Crimes, 
- The damn'd An 20 cam and ſhun that Band, 


Fhbe Danble Tiyjoatrny. ir 
As far more black and more pr ai 5 | 
Qs. 'Tis terrible, it ſhakes, it Baggers me 
I knew this Truth, but-T-repelid that Thought; 
Sure there is none but fears a future ſtate; 
And, when the moſt obdurate ſwear | Gy pot, 
Their Trembling Hearts belye their Tongues. 
Enter Tereſa. 

Send ſpeedily to Bertran; e him firictly | 
Not to proceed, but wait my. Pleaſure. 

Ter. Madam, he ſends to tell you, 'Tis performs. 


[Exit Tereſa. 

Tor. Ten thouſand Plagues conſume hit, Furics drag hum, | 
Tony tear _ Blaſted-be the Arme that ſtrook, | 
The Tongue that order'd;——-— Qncly' She'be ſpar'd 
That hin fed not the Dead. Qarbraai_ | 


Wb Th Power ha gu Se i Thunderbolt. 
W T 

Or bear their Idle ans Toyore. 

When V d'em here? ......--... > 


s.- Sleep that Thought too, | ; 
"Tis done, and ſince 'tis done, 'tis paſt recall ; 
And ſince 'ris paſt recall, muſt be MM 

Tor. O, never, nevex,-ſhall it be targotten. . 
High Heaven will not forget it, after Ages 
Shall with a fearfull Curſe remember ours; 
And Bloud ſhall never leave the Natzon more |! : _ 

Qs. His Body ſhall be Royally interr'd, 
And the lat Funeral Pomps doen his Hearſe | 
— (as I have cauſe too juſt). * 
'Mourner at his Obſequies: 

And yearly fix on the revolving day 

The fon marks of Mourning to untine 
And expiate my Offences. | | 

Tor. Nothing can, - - | ry 
Bue Bloudy Vorgrance on that Traitour Head, 
Whieh, dear Spirit, here I vow. _ 

Qs. Here pI and begin our Joys 
Lovell ay Tarrifinnl; + | Hate has ra ** "I 
And ru['d the day, yet Love will rule the night. | ; 
The' ſpitefull' Stars have ſhed their Venom down, _. £7624 
A agirohs percent Fn HOLES. 


- me: I'm ſure it has 


Al The Spaniſb 6 niHes 
This Deed of Bertraws has removid.all-Fears,.. ele+ 2180rl 151 A - 
And giv'n me ju { occafion'to refuſe him; © tt 
Whar hinders now; but that the holy. Prieſt 03 2/206 
In rag age our hos Vows? and _ 
happy night, is pond v bt 
ine ; and be loud my _ 31 3:6 
5 to the — of the Sea 
furious. Tempeſt that has toſt my mind, TH D100 
a leave not but _Zeonora, there. ——— | FL 
What's this I feel:a in my Soul 2 | 
As if this day were fatal ; be it ſo; 
_ Fate. Ru el batch Luſpingioby oi cups 
My Joys are gl bat wi 
The Lion, though ſet >, Toils are 4g - 
Yet, pinch'd with raging Hunger, ſcowrs away, . ) 
Hunts in the Face of Danger all the day; 


At night, with _ EIT TSRTP+ over his Prey. -. | 
rn ambo) 


O——_— — E__— 


A C T- Tv. 
SCENE, Before Gomez his Door. 
Enter Lorenzo; Dominic, and two Souldiers'at adiftance: - 


ane nes. on ace farther : Thee whole World. ſhallnoc 

bribe-me to it ; for my- Conſcience will digeſt theſe groſs 
Enormities no longer- 

For. How,. thy Conſcience not digeſt 'em #: There's - ne'er- a 

Fryar in Spain can ſhew a Conſcience that comes near it for Dix 

ap it digeſted Pimping whien I fent-thee with my Letter : 

and. it di Perjury- "Cpt > eos thou . didſt not know 


.of-as hard Gold as is 
in all Barbary : Prithy, why ſhouldft | 
' when thou knoweſt thou loveſt a ſweet young: 
Dom: Away, away; I'ds not. love'em;—phay; now-—/ditn 
Ido not love a pretty Girl;—you are 10 wagpiſh; o—ſpits again. 
Zor. Why, thy mouth waters at the very mention of them. 
Dem. You take'a a mighty: pl : pleaſure i- Mm Colonel ; 
you 


but F wonder what [por Pak at up- and,down, 
Body we being of nappriky your and wearing out your 
| Loy. 


ares unlawfall 
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jy on't. 
Dow, This -Incontinency may —a—— Arn and Adul- 
[60 Marcher and Munthr ro Hangin; and there's the Satiſ- 


or. Til 'noe hang done, Fryar; Ir m reſolv'd to prach theobe: 
fore thy Superiours tor what thou haſt done already. 

Dom. I'm reſoly'd to forſwear it if you. doe:: Let \me adviſe 
you better, Colonel, than to. accuſe a man to a Church- 
man: in compre; Farr cons oh At we hang toge- 
t 


the 
Lor. ( Afide.) If you dov't, it were no matterif you did. -.. - 
Dom. Nay, if you talk of Peachirig, TIL pooch firſt, and fee 
whoſe Oath 7Aill be beliey'd ; I'll trounce you for offering to cot» 
rupt my y-Honoty., and bribe my Conſgence : you: ſhall be ſum- 
men's by an ho of Paratours ; you ſhall be ſentene'd in the Spi- 
ritual Court; you ſhall ſhall be excommunicated ; NE OH 


law'd; EP. LI 
Eere Lorenzo ates a Purſe, and 
' with it, and, -at laſt, lets \the Purſe 
i) fal chinking on the ground ; which the 
Fryar eyes. | | 
Tu axother tone. 1 ſay a man t doe. this now, if he were 
- maliciouſly Cf ano to bring matters to-extremi- 
ty; but, confi that you are wy Friend, + a Perſon of Honour, 
and a worthy charkable Man, I wou'd rather dye a thou- 
ſand deaths .than difoblige you. - 
| X Jane takes up the Purſe, and pours 
it into the Fryar's fleeve. 
Nay, , Good Sir ;.nay,. Dear- Colonel; O Lord, Sir, what are 
you doing now : I profeſs this muſt not. be: without this I wou'd 
have ſerv'd. you.to t qr pray command me: a-jealous 
foul-mouth'd Rogue this Gomez is : I ſaw how he us'd you,. and 
you mark'd how he usd me too: Q he's a bitter man; but we'll 
Join guy Trees: ab,; ſhall we, Colonel ? well be reveng'd on him 
with a wi 
- Lor. But, how ſhall I ſend her;word-to he ready at the door, 
(he! \1 muſt reveal it in Confeſſion to you,) that I mean to carry 
her. away this Evening, by the kelp of 'theſe two Sguldiers? 1 
know Gomez fulpe&s you, and you will hardly gain admittagce,,.. 
. Dom. Let me alone; I fear him nat; 1am arm'd with zhe Au- 
there of my cloathing; yonder I , = keeping Centry x 


his door : how yenmngrbeaes (bein = 2c main 
his fades, -and walking forward: 
eB hls Shops 'but I'll gain the Paſe in ip of: his't ipicion; 
ſtand you aſide, eek ew Tonk him | 
Zor. Whemect with'a repulſe, we mult throw off the Foxe' 
skin, and put-onthe Lion's ; come;'Gentlemen, outta andby me. 
Souldier, Do-nor Goole os, Colonel. 
{ So retire all ſhred 80 \10-borwey: of 'the 


Stage, Dominic goes #0 the door where 
Gomez ſtands. 
- Dom. Good Even Gomez, ——— your Wile ? 
Gom. Juſt'as you wou'd have her, thinking Gmaiicing, buther 
dear Colonel, and conſpiring Ouekoldom # 
Dom. I'darefay you weong her, fie semplyig her thoughts 
how-to cure you of your Jealoufic. 
 Gom. Ves, 'by'Certainty. 
Dom. By your leave, Gomez; [have © forme Spitintal Advice'to 
impart to her'on that Sutye@t. 
Gow. You may ſpare > pr Inſtruicn if you pleaſe, Father, 


_ the hns'no farvher: need 


Dom. How no need of them'! Do you ſpeak in Riddles? 

Gom. Sinee you will have:ine ſpeak ; the has profited fo 
well-alrcady- by you Counſel, 'that ſhe: can ſay her Leſſon with- 
out our teach Do you underſtand me now ? 

Dom." T muſt: Roe negle&t my duty, for 'all that ; - once again, 
Gomez, by your leave. - 

' Gom. She's # little indifpos#d at preſent, abd it will not be con- | 
venient to-diſturb her. 
yg offer 5:t0-go:by him, but (other 
ſands before him. 

Dom. Indiſpos'd, ſay you? ©, -it is upon'thoſe occaſions that a 
Confeffor -is moſt fy; 1 I think i it "was my good Angel that 
ſent me hither ſo o Und Aris 

Gom. Ay, "who adod Angels ſent you hither, that you beſt 
know, Father. 

Dem. A word or two'of Devotion will-doe her no harm'I'm 
ſure. 

; Gow. Allittle ſleepwill dogher more good Fm ſure: You know 
the disburthen'd her Conſcience bur this morning to you. 

Dom. But, if the' be ill this alternoon, ſhe Far have new occa- 
fon to confeſs. | 


Gom. 
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"Gi. Indeed; 5 yt gder cute wit Colon, the ma 
have occakin of 4 

Dem, Pray, how long tt: one 

Gom. Lord, you will torce « man to peak; .why, cs 
your {aft Defeat. *«: 

Dow. This can be but ſome light Indiſpoſition, it will net kſt, 
and I may foe her. 


Gone. How, not laſt! I I fay, 'Tr will laſt, and it ſhall laſt; the 
ſhall be fick theſe'ſeven or eight days, -and perhaps longer, as ee - 
occaſion: what z/ I know the mind of her Sickneſs a little better 
than you do.'! | 

Dem. | find then; I; ft bring a/Dofoun 07 62 

Gom. And he'll bring an Apothecary with a chargeable i lon 
bill of Anas: thoſe of my Family:have the Grace to:dye chea 
in'a word, Sir '\Dominic, we underſtand one anothers Neb 
heres Iam reſolv'd to ſtand like the Swiſs of my ownFamily, to 
defend the: entrance; yn may: mumble over your. Pater Noſters 
if ot — leaſe,- and' try: if you can-make my open, and 
ws my- __ Naly Book and-Candle; bat Fam not 
of opment your: ough to commit Miracles. | 
. Dom. Men'o retro ave, tobe treated after this manner. 
-Gom. T-wou'th treat the Pope and all his' Cardinals in the ſame 
- manner, :if-rhey offer'd ro ſee-my Wife without my leave.+ .- 

Dom. I excommunicate thee from the:Church,” if thou.doſt not 
open, there's Promulgatiap coming out. 

Gom. And 1 excommudicate-you-from my Wife, if -you go to 
thatz there's Promulgation for Promulgation, and -Bullifor Bull; 
and ſo1:feave you--to regreate your: with the-codoof -.aniold 
Song ——and Sorrow came 10 £ + old-Fryar, LExirGomez.' 

* .”Lorenzo'cames to 

'Lor. 1 will not ak 'you:your'Sucteſs; yon over-heard.-part of 
it, and ſaw the Concluſion; "I find we are-now:put-upon our laſt 
Trump;-the Fox is carth'd, 'bur1 ſhall ſend/my two: Feoxiers ia 
after-him.” 

Sealdjer, [ warrant you, Colonel, we'll unkennel him. 

Lor. And make whathaſteyouran tobring out.the Lady : what 
fay you, Father, Burglary is but a'venial Sin-among Souldiers. 

Dom. 1 ſhall' abſolve. then; becauſe .he is! an enemy! of. 'the 
Church there is a Provetbg'I-conſels;/ which fays; That 


Dead-men tell-no Toks; | batiler+ you Souldiers apply ir-at their: 
own acl | 


Lore. 
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: Lor. hg ym ern ce :kill-him 'tooi the 
Wickedneſs of the ſtartles'me, and gives'me-a-twinge 
for my own A een har 'you 
Soulliers, be ſure you uſe as little Violence to hint as is poſſible: 
Dom. Hold alice, I have thought better how-to. ſcurs —_ 
with: leſs danger to us- | 
Zor. O Miracle, the Fryar is grown confcivaticusd 
*Dom. The old King, you know,: is: juſt murther'y,; idithe 


- perſons that did it are unknown; let the Souldiers' ſeize: him for 


one of the Aſſaſſinates, and let me alone toaccuſe him afterwards. 
Lor.1cry thee mercy with all my heart, for ſuſpe&ing)a Fry- 


| ar of the aſt good nunre; "whe, rowdy ante weong 
; ? wm _ 


; 46h I muſt conſe,” tis wroinghull quoad hae; as to the Fat 
it ſelf; but tis rightfull quoad hunc, as to this Heretical Rog 
whom we muſt har: te : he has raifd againſt the Church, ten 


is a fouler Crime t the murther of a Thouſand Kings ;. One 
majus continet 5x ſe minus: He that Enemy! to. the! Church, 
is an Eriemy unto Heaven; and he is an Enemy rt0-Heaven, 


wou'd have kill'd the King, 'if he had been in the Circumſtances of 
doing it: ſo it is not wrongfull to-accuſe him. *  -- 
Zo. T never knew'a-Church-man,, if he were peefovally. offen- 
ded,- but -he- wou'd bring in Heaven by: hook-or crook. into his 
Nuatrel.. Souldiers, : doe as you were-firſt order'd. --» | - 
[Exeunt Souldiers. 
. Dom. What was't you order'd 'em? *Are you ſure it's al and 


. Not ſcandalous?. - 


reaſon; and Mutinies there are, or will be, -againſt the 

now I am. content 60: put, him thus far into the Plot; that he 

he ſecur'd as aTraitor:;: but he ſhall onely be Priſoner, at the Soul- 

diers quatters; endrwhen I at Hut of regch.be thall:be releagd, 'Y 
Dom. And what will become of me then? for when Seo rs 


. Lor. Somewhat near your own but. not al ther ſo 
miſchievous; .the People are era aſs cer os 


he will infallibly accuſe me. 


.TZor. Why then, Father, you-muſt have recourſe. to your infal- 
libleChurck-remedies, Lic impudently, and:Swear devoutly, and, | 
25 yQu told-me but-now, let him iy whole Ouah will be firſt be- 
Jiev'd:-Retire;:\I-hear 'em- [They withdraw. 
1... Enter the Sonldiers with Gorez Srug on their backs. . 

Gem. Help, Good Chriſtians, help yh. ls my. Henke! is 
oken 


The Double Diſcovery. 
broken openby force; and am raviſh'd, and-amlike to be 


ed; what do you meaa Villains? will you earfy' me away 
a Peter's Pack upon your backs?: SEO a,manin plain 


—_— | 
Souldier, No: But we'll ſecure you for &Troitor ; and 
for being in a Plot againſt the State. 

. Gomes Who, Tin-a' Plot!) OLord+;O'Lord! I never durſt be in 
a Plot: why; how can you in-Conſcience;luſpect a rich Citizen of 
ſomuch wit as to:make a Plotter? there are nonebut poor Rogues, . 
and thoſe that can't live without it,/ that are 1n Plots. 

. Second Spuldier,, Away with hin, _ with him. 

Gom. © my/Gold ! 'my Wife! my Wife: my Gold!; As-I hope 
* be lavd-now, I know no more the Plot \ they that made 

[They carry hint off, and excunt. 
(ode, Thus far br la pine 4 w TY now We 
ethe Ca Hope in 1s our own 
otras wh copy _ [ He. looks out. 
 (A4fide,) Aby- my Father and Pedro ſtand 2t-the corner of the 
Street with-company, there's no ſtirring till they-are paſt ! ' 
| Enter 'Elvirauith a Casket. - 

Elvi, Am 1 Feome at laſt into your Armes!.. 

Lor. Fear nothing; the Adventure's ended. and. the "Knight: 
may carry off the Lady ſafely. 
 _ toi. Tm: fo over-joyd, I can ſcarce-believe-I am-at liberty; 
but ſtand panting, - like a Bird that has-often-beaten' her wings in 
| ri aint he ag and at laſt dares hardly venture out though: 

e ſees it o 

- Dom. « Loſe ro time but make haſte while-the way-is free for 
you; #7 Pawns > 66. 26 on: my RD. 

Lor. 'Tis:nort 10 free for there's an old Gentle- 
man-of my — the-paſſage at the corner 
of the Street. | 
. Dom, What have y there under your Arme, Daughter? - 
ſomewharl hope that w! | bear your Charges in" your Pilgrimage.. 

Lor. The Fryar has an Hawk's eye to Gold-and Jewels, 

£1vi. Here's that: will-make you dance without a Fiddle, and 
provide better Entertainment»for us then Hedges in Summer, and 
Barns in Winter; here's the very Heart and Soul, 4nd Life Bloud 
of Gomez; Pawns ir abundance, okt Gold of Widows, and new 
Gold of Prodigals, and Pearls and Diamonds of: Ceurt Ladies, till | 
the next Bribe helps their Husbands:-to redeem 'ems. = ſe 

om. 
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Pom. They- are” the Spoils IE; _ dr Church 
go you withr'en. - it. WH £$ 2114s) 23 358. F< F 36147 + 

Loft And," Faith, welt diiok theChureb's Heakb-oar ab teas 
But all this while I ſtand on Thorns; prithee, Dear, look aut; and 
ſeeif. the coaſt be free for our Eſcape; for 1 date not pecp for fear 


_ vuG known. | 
Th 3Ebled\gees@ hob and: Gomez comes vu 
'Þ ning in; wpen her « - fheyſbrichs ane..: 1/17! © 
Gom. : thaw ny Sears, 1 have recovet dr. my” NT 


ries Tate) 'v I lie! I'm.ram' angry hers 141 
Dom. ( 4, 'What'a hopefull Enter is 
Gom; O, Colonel, are youithere? you, Eryare ay, then 


I find how the World goes. 7 | i T 
Lir. Cheer up many thou aft out of ye a I heard the 
crying out juſt ' now ; and came! running in:ful{-ſpeed with" the 

Wings of an Eagle, and the Feet of a Typer to thy reſcue: : 

Gom. Ay, you are always at hand to doe 6.6 Contvege: wich 
your Faple's Feet, and your: Tygers Waogs:: anth What were 
you here for, Fryar ?-.. ut a BBQ (3442: | 

Dom. To interpoſe/my Spiritual Authority i in your behalf, 

Gom. And why did youlhriek out, Gentiewoman? . 488A 
 £lvi. 'Twasfor Joy at your Returno:.: ; ; | 

Gow. And that Cackes under Jour: Arme, for what end and 

urpote 2 ©. © 
P Mon Onely- toMentiivesfrcsthe Thieves. 

_ Gom. "Andi you came running out of doors ——-. 

Elvi. Onely to meet you, ſweet Husband. X47 

' Goth, *Afine Evidence fum'd up you; thank you lone: 
tily; ou are all my Friends » rhe Colonel was; walking by: acct- 
deiitaſſy,-and, hearing my voice, came in-to ſave me; —_ 
| who was bobling the ſame:way too; -accidentally, again, and 

knowing of the Colonel, I warrant you, he comes in-to: pray fir 
me; and ny ſairhfolt W Wife:rons our-of door to meet me with all 
my Jewels arder her Arm&,Aandſhricks'ourt for Joy at my return: 
bur if m Father-in-law had not-mer yourSouldiers,. Colonel, \and 
deliverd me in the nick; 1 ſhou'd neather have found a Friend nor 
a Fryar here, and might have ſhriek'd-out for Joy my: felt for hoy 
loſs of my Jewels and-rmy Wife. - - -i/! 

Dom. Art thou an Infidel? Wilt thou not believe us? -. 

Gom. Such Church-meti as you wou'd make any man.an Infi- 
del : Get you into your Kennel, Geatlewoman; I thank you 

withih- 


The I _—_— L 49 
within-doors for your ſafe ody of: my Jewels ad iyouriows:: |, 7 
[He thrafts bis: W 'the Stags: '' ixit Elvirs'" 
As for you, Colonel Huff.cap; we falbery betore.a; Givil-Magi- 
ſtrate 'who's the greater Plotter of us two, I againſt the State, or 
you againſt the/Petticoat. '  - 
Lor. Nay, if you will complata; you ſhall for ſomething, 
| [Bears | OI 
. Gom. Murthier! murther! [ give up the Glad I'm deſtroy'd! 
help ”murther! murther? - 

Dom. Away, Colonel, levus fly for our Lives; the ne gs 
are coming out with Forks'andFive-ſhovels and Spits: h 
GENS Weapabtpiths' Militia".of a whole My" is raisd- x 

ainſt us AT ty x oo dp ie 
. Lor..!This'is: bur-he Ice of my Debe, Maſter Uſurer, the 
Principal ſhall be paid you at our next- | 

Dom, Ah, if your Souldiets/had;but diſpatch: hind, his Tongue 
had been laid Shin, Colonel:;'but this comes: of nat: f 
good. counſel ; ah— [Excunt Lor. and Fryar feverally.\ 

Gem. Tl be reveng'd of him if Fdare!;-but he's:fuch/a tetrible 

- Fellow that my mind Miſgives: me; I-ſhall tremble when 1. tave 
+ him before the Arn all-my Misfortunes-come together ; I _ 
been robb'd, and ackolded.- and. raviſh'd;” and beaten on 
r 


uarter of an hour ; my:poar :Eimbs- ſmart; and' my poo 
. ae \ay, do, do, ſmart Limb, Brod hex Horns; bur 


- FL be hang'd"before PM] you muſt needs'be marrj 
muſt Ny er eb or thay Heats bis own Head) _, to. a fine 
young, modi ed acer there's for that too; and, at three- 
ſcore, you old, qo fo Cu take that remembrance————a 


fine time of day for a man -t9' be: bald. Prentice, when he is 


aſt uſing of his Trade; 'to ſebup an of Noiſe, when he 
£ fs moſt ner of Quiet inſtead of her being under Covert-baron, 
to be under Covert:feme my (el; to have my Body. difabld, and 
my Head fortified; ; hn; ally, to be crowded into'a marrow Box 


with a ſhrill Trebble9v12:co bns £ mnef1 *; bold 
That witbobe Blaſt inhole Hort does bodud, 


And firſt taught Spclling Trunpes wc to found. | 
Gan Gomee: 


SCENE, The Court." & 142 


Enter Raymond, (Alphonſo, Vice: : 
_ Agyoe Are theſe, rothe; ye Ponjers, the promis'd. an? 


. ©, that} could bur weep 


' His Crown uſurp'd, a 


_ ee eee» er en 
[ . 
x 


Fo The Spanifh Pepin; * 


With which'T gun wi Ss 
To find, atmy return, + 


' " 
k « EF 0» 
- 


vent her te 
But this dry Sorrow yp Teas qc: 67 

Alph. Mourninward, Brother ? "tis obſerv'dat ang 
Who weeps, and who wears black ; 'and your Retarn/ 
Will fix all Eyes on every Act of yours, 


To > gee ou reſent King Saxchy's Death. :- | 
What generous man can live within that Conſtraint 


} 


Upor bis Soul to bear, 'mnch leſs to flatter | 
A Courr like. this ! rodent bony a Fig 
boon; nam ory phnnh er ge 

in the Throne. 


- bb. Venus inſt be @nomire®; *is'a courle garment, | 
Two heavy for the funſhine of a Court. 
Raye. Welt theo,*1 will diſſemble-for an end / 


$o great, = TE: 
You'll 
& cn doar wb 1 l 


4 - 
1 . 4 -. + 
13 * 1vH 05 Bu? 


' 4lpb.'No D 
Pedro, What Te hs ths Queen bu Laws Fre 30 


KEeonord's caſe; 7M. bog £3909 
Ke pion + Lo drm "Of! nt 1 WZvp 
Which 'moſt her Soul abhors! -- 


Raym. All the has done, or cer can doe, of good; 
This one black Deed has damn'd. A 
Pears, You'll your $90 9 cur Deſign. 
- - Raym.” Your reaſon | 
: Pedro, I wane rio ntl fe 5,16! 
Put on our tother Face" Queeoapproathatr 
7 Enter the Queen; Dertan, and drtndans it 
"Raym. - And'that acourfed Berrran © 10, bm 5d 01 
Stalls cloſe behind hee, likes Witefis'Fiend, -' | SoH. is 
Preſſing to- be employ'd; ftand, and obſerve-thicas” 
Queen, to" Bert Tary's in private, ad fo del. 
i croſs ry Dokigh by or nt nan | 
Funeral fitting 4370 
With al oe hag, murning "32 
Ber. It was-not Ay 
Objects of pity. w ei; 42A ina 


| Yould worl yoo fieredly'on/ thi giddy Crowd: 1 53A ak 


The Double Diſcovery. 4. 
Had Ceſar's bod never been expos'd, | 
Brutus had gain'd his Cauſe © | 
Queen, , was he lovd? _ 
Bertran, O, never man ſo much, for Saint-like dank 
Pedr. ( Afede.). Had bad men fear'd him but as good men lov'd 
He had not yet been fainted." 
Queen, I wonder how the People bear his Death. 
Ber. Some diſcontent there are; ſome idle murmurs. 
Ped. How, kdle Murmurs! Let me plainly ſpeak : 
' The doors are all ſhut up; the wealthier ſort, 
With Arms a-croſs, and Hats upon their Eyes, 
larly _- A en doors, 
Whole droves oro 
To call in Money ; thoſe who have none, mark 
Where Money for when they riſe 'tis Plunder : 
The Rabble Sur round the Man of News, | : 
And liſten with cheir-Moutlis; t, 
Some tell ; ſore hear; fore judge of News, fone make it ; 
And he who lies moſt loud, is moſt believ'd. 
Queen, This may be dangerous. 
Raym. ( Afide.)) Pray Heaven it may. 
Ber. If one of you muſt fall; - 
Self-preſervation is the firſt of Laws: 
And if, when SubjeQts are © d by Kings, 
They juſtifie Rebellion by that Law, 
As well may Monarchs turn the edge of right 
To cut for them, when ſelfe-defence requires it.. - 
| Queen, You place ſuch Arbitrary Power in Kings, - 
' That I much fear, if I ſhould make you one, 
by what Amory yo rant; let theſe know 


By what A you did this AR. 
Bert. You riſe me to demand that Queſtion : 

But, ſince Truth muſt betold, "T'was'by your own. 
Queen, Produce it; or, By Heaven your Head thall anſwer 

| The Forfeit of your Tongue. 

Rayw. ( Afide.) Brave miſchief towards. 

Bertran, You bad me. 

Queen, When, and where! 

 'Sertrr. No, I confeſs, ATE EY 
The Dial ſpoke not, but it made ſhrewd figns, 

And pointed full upon the ſtroke of Marcher : 

TP 3 H 2 


Yet 


5+ The SpaniÞ Pig 6, 


Yet this you ſaid. yay 7h } 2wd%5 54S! 
You were a woman ignorant od weak, Cat Keds F 
So leſt it to my care, | RATES * BD 
Quaex; What if I faid,. + er Oo yin 
;- was 2 woman ignorant and weak; | JE at 
Were you to fake thadvantage of my,Sem,: | w Tn » bel 23-1 
And play the Devikto tempt me2- Sagar, MC 
' You urg'd, you drove me to'your: toiles; + + | 
And if, much tir'd, and fri ted-more, I pausd;” _ - 
Were you to make my Do your own, Commiſſion > 
Bert. This tis to ſerve a Prince too faithfully; 
Who, free from Laws himſelf, will have that doae, |. 
Which, not perknrna's, 'Þ brings us to ſure Diſgrace.z - 
And, if perform'd, to Ruine, 
Queen, This 'tis to counſel thi ey are. uojuſt : 4 
Firſt, to debauch a King,to break hi 


(Which are his ſafety,) No then reins; 
From, him,yau have endanger'd ; but, > y I EY 


OO ECTS þÞF 40 


' When Sins are j d, w dama the tempting Devil. 
More deep than aig, wi he Ha 
Bert. If Princes not proteſt their Minillers, 
What man will dare to ſerve theme.  -+.... | 
Queen, None will dare . 
To ſerve them ill, when they are left to IS 
But when a Counſeltor, to fave himſelf, 
Would lay —Y upon his. Prince, 
Expoſing him to publick and Hate ; . 
©, 'tis an At as PE | 
As ſhould a common Souldier ſculk bebind, 
- And thruſt quack ag in.the Front of War :. 
It ſhews he onely ſervd himſelf before, | 
And had no al of Honour, Countrey, King z... 
- But center'd on himſelf; and us'd his Maſter, - -.. 
As Guardians do their Wards, with ſhews of care,, 
But with intent to ſell the publick Mo Pacoy 
And pocket up his Prince. - | 
Pedro, ( Afede.) Well ſaid, 1 rials. | 
This Speech is &'en too good for an | "A 
Ber. | ſee for whom: I muſt. be TT 
And; had I not been ſotted with my, ak 
Iight have found KW 2,1 


4 


A on Bs "" Gs "ts > © IF 4 F 
Cz of ” 3 
: * | + = ; | Ys 
De CO: 2” "M 


Quees, From my fightbiſifamo) 59; {RINL 120} AY — 
iy eter one oy blot [ 2mMol 0! 
1s ſuch an Image of-rh& Powers above, :: | | 
' As is the-Scarue of abe/ Thundring God, | AG\ nv 
| Whoſe Bolts the Bays. may play with. \u0'7 nw 
Bertran, U nou H10 5 92 woicſteg-apd VT 
1 will nor fall, nor ſingle.!' :{ 9115 4: cn? Ba: by 
Queen to Raymond wiv bſſe her band. - 1 © \ 
Qu. Welcome, | $ | 
I ſaw you not: before; 'one Honeſt Lord Mo 
Is hid with eaſe "aoyr 5 rnkerge 
How can I be too tothe Favher 
Of ſuch a Son as Zorriſmond'#) * > & 245: 
\ -  Raym. His Aﬀtions were but Dat. 
Queen, Yet, My Lord, 
All have ag radar Devel ri oſt! 
You hear Bertran brands me with a-Crime, -/ :*! / | 
Of which, your Son can witneſs I an free; ” 
I ſent to flop the Nurther but too late ; 
For Crimes are ſwift, but. Penitenee. is flow ; 
The bloudy Bertran diligent in-ill, - (1 
Flew to prevent the eetend/of Biey, «- 
Raym., O curſed ate of making fave «Si | 
Can you forgive the Traytor? - F_ 
Queen, Never, never: -. 
'Tis written here in-Chara&oers fades, 
That ſeven years hence, (till then ſhould & not meet him). 
And in the Temple then, I'll Hin Fhance, . 100 1227 aA 
'Een mim hou -Altar to the 
" (Afde.). She's fir'd, as] would wiſh hers aide Juli 
Ava wry cn a0 he, to gyin t \ Dir 
And ruine Int o0eeo——ori ſs waupds indeed. 0 
| To bear Aﬀfronts tpagreas (o-be forgiven, > -c. 1; 2c 
And not have Power to puniſh; yet,one way :; ! 
There is to ruine Bertram” | 
Queen, O, there's-none;- 
© Hoſt rom Heeren-ciovube fork inde: niclt ie, 
= Og gs [$40t 1/2 212541 bra 7; 
outlaw came ſurrounded hisFriends,;/ 1 +] 4 2h 
And knew beſides our Army w des ny TE8 ”% 
ws” hat iS 00 0 F 
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Th SpiniÞ Frys 


Tie yau-ubay oo aeburenre "Ji «M1 NC" 'T "WW" uQ 
Wy ona youtruſt; =>! © ' DDE? Fi, 
And let him raife man in Lofuby you! al ae d>4 Ih; 


Queen, Groſs feeders, Lion talkers; === 


with 


You donot know the: Virtues of 
What puſhing force they have; ſome 
More noiſie than'the ret, but cries Halloo;''. 
And in a tricethe betlowing Herd come out z + © - 
The Gates are barr'd, the Ways are barricado'd, 
And One and _ the Word: true Cocks of eh Game, 
That never or what; or whom, : fight -/ | 
But turn 'exm out, and na atpwoohr rs foe 'Z 003 5 , 
Cry Liberty, and that's a Cauſe of Quarreſ +» © + 

2x. There may be Danger; /in that beilrous Rout 
Who knows when Fires are kindled for my'Focs,”. © / 


Raym. 


A "ik to per do and Pedro, ) rd fv Bertran, 

And then inſinuate to them that I bri | 

Their lawfull Prince to rok: rig che Ttwones. | 
Aiphon." Our lew full 

Raym. Fear not ; .1can'p! "Ty 

Tae on Ops. NT IN Sea Larens ahue 


ht oor make for us of the City Wives, 
Wk: dear Husband) my rt rey Had, 


Won't you be for the ColoithmiÞyou loveme, 
Be for the Colonel; & e's the fineſt mar! 
 [Bxeant- Alphonls, Pedro. . 
”. (fe) 4 So, now we have a;Plot 'bebla@'che/ Plot”. 


She inks ſhe's 197,349! 8 xl 
And that it's all fo hr Bench ey M0! g on OL 
She onely lives to help me ; S083 2 Wi. OL 
And laſt? a re aroma pe 25bii>d warns bfA 

_ Rucen, Now to you Reywond' yea, 


SI 


Why | ſuch ( you's i3ls5 Vier S331 dro 
You Loh /S! 


_ yem-2%nol —_ 509 to bag ni 1 at 

There's more powerlulli Caule iT: © 

Will you not ſpeak to ſavgia:L — p 

Muſt I inform you 'tis for Torri & 901 {1+ oy hy 

FEE: bo Us 1ov9% 21; fedr'd. 
Raym. ( Afide.) By | -hnorſey rorſs, hen wherl 


ling ql L 4 
And hi oor a fend wine [as 
I wane aneNl, or for v Palecuc! alarm 55 1iD% 3 2 07 


What find you in my Crown to. 


Or in my Perſons loath'di Have L;; 1 

Paſt by Al Fellow-rulers of the Maldon. "72 T 
Whoſe vy Crowne leyighnpring/imany way, inols 106; 
Arif the Worlure pars a B were with Diidems? no# zyoiric "4 ti 2/ 
Have I refus' SE iT va Tk 
yr prnt- ſo obſcure a'race; | rey 1900 | 
Fate DN Thew, wo:findichean when I call: 


Have I heap'd on:impPerſon, Crown and State; | © 
To lead the Scale heme, | 

: ou to ſpurn ffi 190 ent? 

Ri Bae the aft; ir hue won oy + 


can! an oy Lat ET 6s 07 2: | 
' With Patience ſtoop from- 1 a 
An Ocean pour'd Brooket © | 
T __ w SOLES 


— — — ———_— 
tne nt AUS re. —_ 


ceanties pppocuoommggys agen ods wo ao ocepn wt meet ESI ISHonnnnnxH 


CT OCT 
—— we 
- 


_ 


— rome Ct wn tf wes er I nee > 


ad coerce - ot. 4. 


Law, Juſtice, Honour'bad 


- But doubly now |, "your game: 


| Sray, Ieommand yowſRay;: 


OOO OS 7 OS” Re es . aan 
” - 
- 


And Vertue is the Wealth which Uhaxawiwasd 1: logo 1 yd W:- 
I ſtand in need of one whoſe Glories may Acids Num £17290 le Y | 
Redeem Crimis;:allyinie rok Bare + 7 AMQLES1 
Diſt the fation fp Fae bln, oF 62 pa lo coy 4 "a | 
the Juſtice of the Powersbove. rr-yBIm [31h 
The Peopte never will endure this choice. 6-341 
i 1nfdyecs,; If Fendareit it you'# ( WA 
Go raiſe ETA = | nailys 95% b : nzwHQ * 
Guide with your Breat CE un grtt covolt 
And fer Fury fl where |defign ver | Weeole, i low 6 
At laſt a time tor juſt;Reveogeſis given! blow 2000647 257 V7 
Revenge the darling wer to xbefagooing 2647 * Fn [ 
Bat man, unlike his Makes; bears too-lohg ;.! & Nav ol nil! 79% 
Still more expos'd, the more{he; Wrong” 21915 bot 
Great in forgiving, and in ſu bravey's!. © Dit 002 m1: hop 
.To be a A CF himſelf a '$ 101-1. \f \[xir:Queen.| 
Raymond, mary he Torr iſmond 1 it: mtuſtinot be ; 
By Heaven, .it muſt not-be; verjrth it beynoine ho H Ky 


ay” xt Io \ M1939 16 Ve 
For Heaven leavesall to. 03 THOTD yi ni 19 ans F _ 
Enter PTorriſimnond,- mad bobddote bak: 1 itt 

; Tor. O, ever welcome, b&w;/#/ 512 1o ardlut-wollsT ym yd 1 Nat 
2naWword giyy cod W 
As if propitious Fortunentobki@ chaie7 b* veg 2154, ho FT orf1 3t ef 
To ſwell my Tide of Joys to rhrirctu 639177 befor ] 5u8H 
And leave me nothing farthertoideſwecront eg0ld won its boh 

Raym. | hopeTcoine:ihtuneguf-ndtdo make, 7: nd: 29165) 5187 
At leaſt, to faveour Fortunembil © ba 1 5v8H. 
Take heed you'ſtetr yonr Veſſel right; amynS08}:22 wy _ oL 
This Calm of Heaven, .this Mermay -rheldy; 1111 qt ©1 voy 201 
Into an unſeen whirl: | draxs'you Vaſt, - - fie! 202 9168 Mw 
And in a moment ſin you. | 99} Poje t 2 /ayo.T yar ns> 1 £80 

Tor. Fortune ———_— woe” mont goof & flafit ono: 4 d11W 
And Fate can ſcarce: Awe pomp 57 we boy nz22O nA 
And laugh ſecurely at the lazyifibral 575 Pom 1 101185 yM 
That wanted wings'to reach me in-ehie deepayvo” yo beg ok 


Your pardan;Sir; my duty-calls- H'2: go oilr 48d V7 
I go to find my nwo19 & 23ngv 9H 
mn x 
and hear 


To whom I my.&nmi. {535m 02 1111id 
Raym. Yoon tenandr perhaps _ ihaſtive 350 


oV/ eynnd oil 200 
This 


* Shou'd not a | 
* Becauſe it long 


Ly 


n 
L.. 
W. 


This hour's the very Crifs of your Fate, 
Your Good or ill, your _ or Fame; 
And all the colour of-your Life depends 


On this important Now. 


Tor. I ſee no danger ; 
The City, Army, oh eſpouſe my Cauſe; 
And, more than all, the Queen with publick favour 
Indulges my Pretenſions to her Laye. 

Raym. Nay, if poſſeſſing her can make you happy, 


*Tis granted, nothing hinders your Deſign. 


Tor. If ſhe can make me bleſt? ſhe onely can: 
'Empire, and Wealth, and all ſhe brings beſide, 
Are but the Train-and Trappings of her Love: 
The ſweeteſt, kindeſt, trueſt of her Sex, 

In whoſe Poſſeſion;years roule round on years, 
And Joys in Circles meet-new Joys again : | 


Kiſſes, Embraces, Languiſhing and Death, 


Still from each other, toreach other move 


To crown the various ſeaſons of our Love: 


And doubt you if ſuch Laveican make me happy ? 


Raym. Yes, for I think you love your Honour more. 


Tor. And what can ſhock my Honour in a Queen? 


Raym. A Tyrant, an Uſurper } 
Tar. Grant ſhe be. 


When from the Conquerour we hold our Lives, 


We yield our ſelves hs Subjects from that hour-: 
For mutual Benefits make mutual Ties. 
Raym. Why, can you think-{ owe a Thief. my Liſe, 
Becauſe he took it not by lawleſs: Force? 
What if he did: not/al-the Ill he cou'd? 
Am I oblig'd, by that, aſſiſt his Rapines, 
And to maintain his Murthers? 
Tor. Not to maintain, but bear” 'em unreveng'd; 


Kings Titles commonly begin by Force, 
HIFI Ls 


Whieh Time wears off and mellows-into Right ; 
So Power, which in one Age is Tyranny, 

Is ripen'd in the next to true Succeſſion : 
She's in Pofſeſſion: . as 
Raym. So Diſeaſes ure ::// 4 Rt af £14 
ingring Feuer be remov'd; | 

ragd withic my aus ? 


7 
_— 


Do rebel when-I wou'd.thruſt ivaur? +” 
Nay, to become apart of*"Wfurpation z/:: 2 
 Toeſpoule the pm Perſon-aod het Oringity. 
And, on a. Tyrant, get a Race of Tyrants . 
To be your Countries Curſe in after Ages, 
Tor, 1 ſee no Crime iy her hom [-adore, 
Or if I do, her beauty makes .itnone:. 
Look on me as a man abandon > ger 
To aneternal-Lethargy of Love *- . | 
To pull, and pinch, and wound-me, 'cannot- cure, 
And but diſturb the Quiet of wy Death 
Raym. ©, Vertue! Vertue! what art thou becomg+> > - 1 
That men ſhould leave thee for that'F oy: 4 Woman: | -: ye] 
Made from the droſs and refuſeof a Mani; _ + i 4. 
Heaven took. him ſleepitig when heinade her-toog' 
Had man been waking he had neer conſented. 1: 
Now Son ſuppoſe 
Some brave Conſpiracy were ready formed. . 
To puniſh Tyrants and'redeenthe'Land; - 
Cou'd you ſo far belye your Countries 'Hope;. 
As not to head the Party #- / 
Tor. How cou'd-my Hand rebelt againſt m 
Raym. How cou'd your Heart'reþell pb yer Fen Reakon ?- 
* Tor. No Honour bids me gs ogzinſt my elf 
The Royal Family is alex | 
And ſhe who reigns -beſt6ws:lier' Crown on me: 
So muſt I be ungratefull to the Living, | 
To be but vairily pi6us'to'the'Dead;' 2 1 on il q 
While you defraud your Offpring of rheir Fate. - | X 
Raym. Mark who defraud their Offepring, you or 1? 
For know there yet ſurvives the lawfull:Hetr 
Of Sancho's bloud, whom when I fhall produce, 
I reſt aſſur toiſee-you-pale with Fear: . [- 
And Trembling.at his Name: 4! 5; 
Tor. He muſt be-more thin: Maivwho minkes- mo 6 tremble: 
I dare him to the Field with-all the odds + 
Of Juſtice on his ſide, : my-Tyxant-:. 
Produce your Lawfull Prince, and you ſhall ſee: 
How —_— Lo has paw Noyat Sign fg, 
Raym that: 'TisWi ignet 
oY given me by the King/when rime-ſhoutg ſerve. _ : | 
be perusd by ORs . Tore 


The Double Diſcovery. 


 Torriſmond reads. ' 
4 the King 


M eſt and alone ſurviving Sox 
Arie deed teſcape R ebellicus rage 

Till bappier times ſhall call his Courage forth 
To break my Fetters or revenge my Fate 

7 will that Raymond edxcate as his, 

And call him Tortiſmond c 


If I am he, that Son, that Zorriſmond, 
The World contains not fo forlorn'a Wretchl 
Let never man believe he can be happy ! 
For when I thought my Fortune moſt ſecure, 
One fatal moment tears me from my Joys: 
And when two Hearts wete joyn'd by mutual Love, 
The Sword of Juſtice cuts upon the Knot, | 
And ſevers 'em for _ 
Raym. True ; it muſt. 
To O cruel map, to tell me that it muſt! 
If you have apy-Pity in your Breaſt, 
Redeem me from this yr vs of Fate, 
And plunge me in my ity : 
\ The t is alone between us two; - 
- - And though you wou'd not hide me from my ſelf, 
©, yet-be kind, | conceal me from the World, | 
be my Father till. | | 
Raym. Your Lot's too glorious, and the Proof's too plain, 
Now, in the,name of Honour, Sir, 'I beg yo 
* (Since muſt uſe Authority no more) 30 
theſe old Knees I you, ger I dye, Fe 
That I may ſee your Father's Death revengd- . . 
Tor. Why, 'tis the onely bus neſs of my Life; 
My Order's iſſued to recall the Army, 
And Bertran's Death reſoly'd. 
| Raye. And not the Queen's; 6 She's the chief Offender | 
Shall Juſtice turn her Edge river Hand ? - 
No, .if ſhe ſcape, you are your felf the Tyrant, VE, 
And Murtherer of your Father,  ' | 
| I 2 TREne __ 
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Tor. Cruel Fates, 

To what have you reſervd me! 
Raym. Why that Sigh 2 | 
Tor, Since you muſt know, but-break, 6 break my \Heart;:. 

Before I tell my Fatal Story out, 

Th'Uſurper of. my Throne, my Houſes Ruine,- 

The Murtherer of my Father, is my Wiſe! 
Raym-.. O;: Horrour! Harrour !- after this Alliance; 

Let Tygers match with Hinds; and Woolves with-Sheep, - 

And every Creature couple with his Foe. , 

How vainly Man deſigns when Heaven oppoſes 2-- 

T bred you up to Arms, rais'd you to Power, 

Permitted you to fight for this Uſurper,- 

Indeed to fave a Crown, not her's, - but yours, 

All to make ſure the Vengeance of this Day, 

Which even this Day has ruin'd—— one more-queſtiorr - 

Let me but ask, and T have done for ever : - 

Do you yetove the Canſe of-all your Woes;- 

Qr, is ſhe grown (as-ſure ſhe ought to be) 

More odious to your ſight than Toads and Adders-?-- 
Tor. O, theres.the utmoſt Malice of my Fate, 

That I am bound to hate, and born to love ! + 
Raym. No more : ——Farewell my much-lamented King, - 

(Afde,) I dare not truſt him with himſelf fo far - 

To own him to the People as their King, -. 

Before their Rage-has finiſh'd my Deſigns - 

On Bertran andthe Queen, but'in Deſpight + _ | 

Ev'n of himſelf Tik favehim: © © » [Exit Raymond. 
Tor. 'Tis but a moment ſince I have been King,  -** - | 

And weary on'talready'; I'm a Lover, ' | 


Am lov'd, poſſeſs* yet all theſe make me wretched 3.. 

And Heav'n has gu me Bleſſings for a Curſe... 

With what a load of ko wear F preſt,. t 
Yet never, never, 'can Thope for-Reſt; -- t | or 
For when my heavy Burthen I remove; | 

The. weight falls down, and:-cruſhes her I love:- 


1 [Exit Torriſmond:. 


Thy End of the-Fourtly AM. * = 


—_ " 
_—— thc a. pt Me 
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ACP. Vw 


S.C.E.N-E A Bed-Chamber. 
Enter Torriſmond. +86 


ar.F' O VE, Juſtice, Nature, Pity cad Revenge - 
Have kindled up a Wild-fire in my Breaft,.. 
And I am all a Civikwarwithin +»;: ©. :; 
Enter Queen and' Terela at.a diane. 
My Leowora there ! 
Mine ? Is ſhe mine? My: Father's ddarthares mine +" 1 
Oh! that I could with Honour love her more; ; | 
os ur her m_ _ "4 jar wt : 
Thinks me-unkind, or not 
I thus eftrange my Perſon-fromhen-Bed : mo" 
Shall I not te hn no+»-twill break her Heart: 
She'll know too ſoon:her own and my Misfortunes. [Exit 
Qecen, He's gone, and I ami Joſt ; Didſtthou not __ 
His ſullen Eyes how gloomily they g lanc'd :: 
Wy not like-:the 7 wrrifmond od: ahiden Ls; 
er. Can you not guels from w this Change proceeds? 
Quten, No: there's the Grief,: Tereſa » Ohj: Tereſa ! 
Fain would I tell thee what I feel within, : >. | 
But ſhame and Modeſty have ty'd-my..T; bone ws 
Yet, I will tell, that thow.maiſt weep: OM K 
How dear, how ſweet his firſt Etnbraces were! I 
With what a Zeal he join'd his-Lips'to mine!” 
And ſuckt my Breath at every word I-poke,,.. Y 
As if he drew hisInfpirationithence ; >: 
While both our Souls came upward to-cnrMotherc : vir 
| As neighbouring Monarchs at their Borders meet : - 
I thande: Oh:noz 'Tis falſe: -I could nor think ;- 
*T was neither. Life nor Dcath, but botly in one. 
Ter. Then ſure his Tranſports were not leſs than yours. 
4; Mote, more! for by the high-hang Tapers light - 
Leou'd diſcern his Cheeks were-glowing red, 
Mis:very Eyeballs trembl'd with his Love: .. 


Gy , . ? 3 
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And fparkl'd through their Caſements humid Fires : 
He ſigh'd and kiſs, breath'd ſhort, and wou'd have ſpoke, 
Fut was too fierce to throwFway the tine ; /\ 
All he cou'd fay was Love, and einer 

Ter. How then can you ſufpe& him loſt.ſo ſoon? _ 

Qs. Laſt night ke'flew not with # Bridgroom's haſte, 
W hich eagerly prevents the pointed hour ; 

1] told the Clocks, and wateh'd the'waſtivg Light, 
And liſtned to each ſoftly treading ſtep, 

In hope *twashe:-/but Ntill it-was not he. . 

At laſt he came, =_ with.ſuch alter'd I 

So wild, fo ghaſtly , as if ſome Ghoſt had: met him; 
All pale, an ſpecahicks,: \he furvey'd: paaty: 
Then, with a Groan, he threw himſelf a-bed,! - 

But far from me;-asfar as'be-cou'd move, | © F, 
And figh'd, and toſsd, and turn'd, bur ill Fom me. ', 
Ter. What, all thenight#: ,522 ! 5. ;% 

Queen, Evenalithelli 7-111 08 
Art laſt: (for, bluſhing, Imultt then al) 

reſs'd his Hand, and laid tae by; his Side, 
Hepul it back, as if he touch'd a Nt, 

that burſt.intozif) erode 
And ask'd him how Lhad dec] - 5 
He anſwer'd nothing, but with-Si re Groans, 
So reſtieſs paſt the night :-and at the Dawn 
Leapt from the Bed; and vanilh'd. - : 

Ter. Sighs and Groans,  '. /. [22 
Pl:neſs and Trerhbling, all are-figns-of Love; : ; 

He onely fears tomake you ſhare his Sorrows.” * 

Queen, I with 'twere ſo: but:Love ſtill be the walls 1; 
My heavy Heart, the Prophdteſs of Woes, 
PONY ill Eye To foothmy ſongs: 

Sing me the W CONE! 
When falſe ans Er 219.59 00 


File Dunbhe Dijerurry* 
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& SON Gi: 4o !:i592 v9 
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Surpaſſes all Bptll 10 {onil ann.) bo GC 
But *tis too fhork'a 79 Wo eat'fs wes a1 lis 4#1 
Kya + + yam L'vol 2ex I 1919 11 
120000 COlaprront do: dw 189 I 9u11 21201 yd 
_ el: | VI +6 bold 
'Tis eafte to deceive ws $154 wil 
In pity of your Pain, 2+ 19190 lim | eg 
| - But whew we loue' you veaur pre! 1Þ! | "oy up” 9 


To rail at you-tr-uding! 1.1) 18 DUCT T : TN 
Before we have d\atg' 11117) ig \ a 
TA of 


” 


\ && vo 
261 vi 


render M1woY yer! 291 OL 
140 never levpagdim:: it 2ud 5n:82 12n00t of 
_ vc; "fi. I'd" 120113 Ny, hr & 22:! baA 
pets. © > br & alam vie 320 
The Paſfon w pretended". i107 200? n Fa of 
| Was :t0 abtdin,” ale) 2 20 489H 20% 213k 
.N "But when? Charayss:evdedbi P men yan a9 
. 11! Fb&Chnrmercyow dlafenin; "| #2290 rivt2C 
Towr Love by oprs poi b 7p ies bad 1 nod 
Tall we havl loft our : e979.) a8? 00 Tor 
_ But Ding 3s a:Plenfure,. 17 < [ml © [563 GAL 
T Ta tea Pain. —_— ral natT 
JT notob brig Sol W028 410 96 21g 21 
|  2mtaictgol DNA 
AW $042 e211] ons al "911 
Tor. Still lie-io here; acabiliil le $1019.92 2llid 2H 
os wen ; att 10120180 954 
That oft appears, bubis ie _ bor. :; (Goivg again - 
» Queen, O, Torriſniand;oif Deati,. 
You-need no more hut to go hence papel 2: fit Ul 1inikak.. 
TT OE EI. | WHL: 


' Qu. Speak! oh, fpeakld MY O@ A 
'Your Anger wou'd be kinder thay your Silence. 
- Tor. Oh! 
Queen, Do.not figh, orwelkwie ppgndyR, 


Tor. Why do live, yeBirkem ho vos Ni 
Qs., Why doT live, to heariqzat babtheewornds 


-- Some black mouth'd Villain = TG = Vertuc. 
or. No'! No! Pray - nas 
Queen, (kneeling) You ge". 
By all the pleafurs of oy inlbed, v1 it A 


_ ever | was lovd, th Tow:I'm:not; 
theſe true Tears, which from,my Cakes Heart 


| B at.my Eyes. 
1 . 
Tor. Riſe. uv 5 ied 
Queen, I will never-rife, oxy \ ws {x LEI? 6, 


I cannot-chuſe a mm ornate A wn © 
Tor. Oh! Maps and alan ST 
- Queen, (riſing ) Guilt keeps \ſrlend then;\you love menot: 
What have I done? ye Powersz\\what\tave done ? 
To fe my Youth, m dndewyiEove\ \nk, 
No Foees - 'd, but lighted PISnnS KI 
And like a ſe juſt aber the Stalk, 

: But onely ct and cheaply ttifown aſide 
'To wither on the ground. %" ow VY, BO BOYD 
Tere. For'Heav'ns fake, nar moderate your Paſſion. 

Qs. Why nant thou Hiewen there iand Hedven for me, 
Deg ir, Death, Hell, k d:Soul: 
-WhenT had raigd his 11% e%. pare 

To Pow'r 4nd Love, Later andito Mes. ©: 

When each Embrace was dearet:thinthe co w\ 


Then, then to be contemaid;"ithen, 
It calls me old, and wither'd, and deform 


IE mn WP —————_ 


I 1 I. 


off; 


te wn 
He bills the cloſer tv 


Baſe barbarous Man, the "rb fig 308 
Bheanars wo og Far aan” roman ' 30 12dT 
Racks, Poiſayi,? vidmebatiofiſeyt & * S 
Andany Death is welcame2* 52051! 07 01 21g 21077 on H2INdaY 


Fbe Double Diſcover, . &5 
:Tor, Be witneſs all ye Powers that know my, Heart, © ... + 
T would have kept the fatal Secret hid, .  . _. ah 
But ſhe has conquer, to her Ruine. conquer'd: | 
Here, take this Paper, reade our Deſtines ; 
Yet do not ; but in kindaeſs.to-your ſelf, 
Be ignorantly ſafe. | ww 
x. No! give it me, | 
Evea though it be the Sentence of my Death. 
Tor. Then ſee how much unhappy Love has made us. 


O Leonora! Oh! | | 
We two were bora when ſullen Planets reign'd; 
When each the other's Influence oppos'd, 


And drew the Stars to Fa&tions at our Birth. 
Oh! better, better had it been for us 
That we had never ſeen, or never lov'd. 
Queen, There is no Faith in Heayen, if Heaven ſays fo, 
You dare not give it. | 
Tor. As unwillingly, | 
As I wou'd reach out Opium to a Friend 
= ho lay in Tanwy and guabp oJe. \- . [Gives the Paper. 
ut now you have it, ſpare my ſight the pain 
Of m__ what a he rs np you: 
Go ſilently enjoy your part of Griet, 
And ſhare the ſad Inheritance with me. 
Queen, 1 have a thirſty. Fever in my Soul, 
Give me but preſent Eaſe, and let. me dye. Exit Qy. and Tereſ. 
a ED ha 
Lor. Arm, arm, my. Lord; the City Bands are up, 
Drums beating, Coloups flying; Shouts confus'd ; " 
All cluſtriog in a heap, like (warming Hives, 
And riſing in a moment,  : ib 
Tor. With deſign to puniſh. Bertras, and revenge the King, 
Ione: £ gh vail agg 44 
But now they cry, Down withhe t,-Fire it, 
as © | ; rping Queegs.... » Cog tat ,31 1 + JO. 1 LELOK VS _ 
-Zors The Queen, Lorevzo / durlt they name the Quetat ', | 
-Zor./ I railing and reproaching be to narne her. © © 
:;Zor., O Sacrilege!] Say; quickly who commands K 
This vile blaſpheming Rout? : - ., _ So. dag : 


_ - 
_— ES w. es a- > — 


TT ENT 


- __ —— 
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Lor. FeſWGRE 00 nw aff vt 
But both our Fa tonal oy! 7 ret bins 
And bear down al Beſs " Gr gk: 


Tor. Dea('1 and Hel! 
Somewhat muſt be. reſolv'd; #nd 
How ſayſt.thou, my Larexzo? darſt thou be: 
A Friend, and onee forget thou art a Son; 
1 __ bar ve the Queen? 

Aﬀrde..) Let yo conſider ; 

ies pike one my Father ?: he begat me;- - * 
That's true; . but for whisſt fake di he beger re 2- 
For his own ſure enough: for ine heknew nor. 
Oh! but ſays Confcience: Fly in Nature's Fice#- 
But how if Nature fly-in my Face firft+- 
Then Nature's the r: Let her look to't 
—— He gave me Life; and-he may take ir back ; ——— 
No, that's Boys play, fay E 


- Tis Policy for Son and Father to take different fides: 


For then, Lands.and Tenementts commit ro Treaſon. 
(To 79r.) Sir, upon mature conſideration, F have found why Ember 
Jobs tink ha NY oor lk Þ hopy' — 
to y 
ran him hereafter for ng: yeway 
Tor. Pat on thy utmoſt _ to head the Troops. 


| Which every moment T-expe& rarrive :- 


Ell britig'up 


Proclains me; as am, the Jawfull King :- 

need not ution thee fo ond's Liſe, 

Though I rio tmote-t im Father now; 
Lay. ( Afde.) How |: Hot call Him Father 2 - 

Iſee Prefermentalters a ely,. 

Darts pt pt vet of In rudtion,: 

B To onde 
et t too ; $/:+ 

I g ſweetly up ooowrs pinto wiar 

With our Sovert vertign Laly : W ell, if I rout- 

mm jen Heaven ll [amin's fale- 


mop ine Popengtie 


TWP ON nt oo 
c 


Before the Palace gite———by Heavev; FI foe. 


The Double Diſcovery, &y 

Fg gr OLIN ty bY 
Leonora, beauteous in Crimes 

Neve were Hell and Heaven fo march before | 

Lon Fair, but'as thou look'ſt on me; 


Bleſt will beg that thou may'(t live, 
SE A ibs Gf he Deb dnps [Exit Tor. 


SCENE, The Palace-yard. 

Drums and Trumpets within. 

Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro, and their Party. 
Raym. Now, aa om. _ come 


To how your Cournge end : Ro Bs... 
The Darling of the Heavens and Jo of Earth; 
Whea he's produc'd, as ſoon he ſhall, among you; 
Speak, what will you adventure to re-lear him 
Upon his Father's Throne ? 
Go, Our Lives and Fortunes. 
| . What then remains to our Succeſs, 
But oer the Tyrant's Guards to ce our way ? 
Omn. Lead on, Lead on. 


Drums and Trumpets on the other Side. 


Enter Torriſmond and his Party: as they are going to 
fight, he ral ats. hes wats 
R or. to his, Hold, hold your Arms. 


aym. to his, 
Alph. What means this Pauſe? 
Pal Peace : Nature works withinthem. [Tor. &@ Ray. go apart. 
Tor. How comes it, old Man, that we two meet 
On theſe harſh terms! very reverend Rebel 2 


Thou venerable Traytor, 'in whoſe Face 
And hoary Hairs Treaſon is fandtified; 
And Sin's black dy ſeems blanch'd by Age to Vert. 
Raym. What Treaſon is it to redeem my King, 
And to-reform the State ? 
Tor. That's a ſtale Cheat, | 
The primitive Rebel,  Lacifer, ft ucd PM 
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tree ay ; F 2:4'T 


Raym. What if I ſee my Prince 
Gall it a-Cordial >: A Liens Treyven," W125 1 
Becauſe I hold his-Hand or break cle Ga? 4s! {oo ng Jon. 
Tor. How darſt thou ſerve-thy King againſt his Wilt 2 
m.” Becauſe 'tis then the onely time to ſerve him. 
Tor. I take the blame of all upon my ſelf, 
Diſcharge thy weight on me-. 
Raym. O, never, never ! 
Why, *tis to leave's Ship t6ſt in'a Tempeft®- 
Without the Pilot's Care. 
Tor: Tl puniſh thee, 
By Heaven, Iwill, as I wou'd pri Rebels,- 
Thou ſtubborn loyal Man. - 
Raym. Firſt let meiſee'-: '- / | 
Her puniſht whe :miſkeads you rm your Fame; | 
Then burn me hack me, me into pieces, - - 
And I ſhall dye wellpleasd: ©: © 
Tor. Proclaim my Title, 
To fave the effuſion of my Subjedts Bloud: ad thou ftaleRilt" 
Be as my Foſter-father-near my Breaſt, 
And-next my Leowora. | | 
Raym. That word ſtabs me. 
You ſhall be ſtill plain Torriſmend with me,” 
Th' Abetter, .Bartner,. (if. you like: that name,)* 
The Hysband of a | Tyrant,. but no King; 
Till yon deſerve that Title by your Juſtice. 
Tor. Then, farwell Pity, T will be obey'd. 
(Tothe People.) Hear, youMiſtakeh Men,-whoſe Loyalty: > 
| Runs headlong into Treaſon : See your Prince; 
In me behold your murther'd Sancho's Son ;* 
ay” mt em and Forgive your Crimes! © 
Raym. - Believe him not ;' he raves;-his words are looſe. - 
As heaps of Sand, and ſcattering, -wide from ſenſe. - 
You ſee he MY his-natural Father ; + | 
But aiming to poſſeſs thuſurping- Queen, 
So high hecenooiited in his/Aiory hopes, 
That now the Wind is got-into-his-Head,: 
And turns-his Brains to Frenzy: | & 
Tor. Hear me yet, Iam —— ——- TD 
*Dipos. Fall'on,. — tara (ITY 261 


Ba ſpe is Perſon or is Furl | 
Ped, Let mei wb en, Ther tha hl car im. 
There's no tk gr prgm—rmernde ON Q 
Dexterity as I have at IDES 

Tor. My Right for:mec-+/ «  b23nderts) 

Raym. Our Liberty for us.- | |: writ Ciel 76 994 

Omn. my | 
ond>lijs 


Lor. CO 
Alph. How, R 
7 Hon, Rn 
The beaten Party-arve Rebels vo 
have been-at hard-head with - 
I have routed your Herdbz/1 his OE 
And now they are retreated quietly, or; » / 3004 
From their extraordinary Vocation of Fightingdvor- 
The Streets, ta their ordinary Vocation af: — 
In their Shops. if 
Tor. to Raym. You ſee'tis vain. contending wick che Truth, 
Acknowl what I am <1:! M9 gq or $6 a: 
Ra ou are my Ki ,wou' ou woud-be our © 
But = fatal ou are my King, 0 x 
Your Fame and Glory (oth? Uſtrper 'oBed: < 
Enjoy the Fruits-of  Bloud and:Parrigide, 8 216] 
Take your own Crown-ftbi Zeonefe's Gifts TC s bil #14 25.1 
Aid hug yout:Father's Murcheres in-yourArmes: ;'1 11 7 {4th 
Enter Roy mp ng Women +1117 fl 7 
Alph: No'more: beheld the ot 1 | | 
" Tharki Ne in I 75 
k im wit bags 11 19751.) A 
My-Life is of no ih her pe wil nd ns v4.65 715975 120 V7 
I wou'd have chafſerd.it before for Vengeance: | !1s Mts 
Now let it go for Faili 
Tor. (Afde)M ders remit kk. 
And every ſlackn'd fibre drops: its; | 2 ab 
Like Nature letting down: TENN ad 111 Ng 
So much the Name af Fi mem Ak >vBtold cul na 10 
Send off the Crowd: 11971 ii} 3 0180! BO l £*13945 17 ({mands; 
For you, . now Tc ur; Your 
Lor.to Alpha, Naw proyes 
" Is true to me, .it always: whilpers Sight- LG k 
! 22 


Mut ag nave: H 301 
oj 


/ 
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T have my Ragiment to bank i: 1: 1543 # fl 101 00 1394 216 © £8! 
29 7:f Bocenmd warves Tor. Lain 
Tor. O Lenore! ohmic oye hs $ $09) 2s 193201 Þ 
I have op Capo your thFiteto themmoſt: - - 13231230 
Heaven and arch 66 keep yoann ac: a el 
And yer tht Tor, Julie) <ptorn EQ . 
ew, Tis (tis! Love is wurs 0 more: 
'Yet I complain Powers above; 
deaft of Happinels, . wo 1197301 a alk 


T made mia Mider's 

Ad od not furniſh out anvcher meal; :: 

Now, by yon'. Stars,” by Heaven, aind-Earth, and Mei ; 

By all uy Fatag Foes rpm vs ne afar Ns 
ave 


That to 
Has cancell'd bly gy fn oy 
Say but you hate me not. - IS 9: | 
' Tor, I cannot hate yau. / WT 
Raym. Can'you'not'? atarans 
That all the Saints may witneſs it > An you. 
(2ueen, . Cruel Raywonrd 
Can he not puniſh me but he muſt hate? | 
O {ripe Juftice, but fepertay wi bi | 
his Cries : 


Which hates th'Offender's 
To loſe a Crownand Lover aw day's | $ buo!t 30 e3ip11 2c 


I have enough to oy 
Let Pity lend a T 
how. Then, i LS Tear god Pa, 


When Vertue, Majelly,: and hoary- age - 
Pleaded for Saxcho's Life. 6 
Cu. My future da +albe cnowhole Compriicn; | 
A Chapel will I b with large Endowment,” 5:1) 
Where every day an hundred aged men +10 @ v1, 
Shall all hold up their wither'd hands2o Hedven, - 
To pardon Saxcho's Death. 
"Tor, See; Raymond," fee' ſhe makes © kirge amends: | 
Sancho is dead : no Hoy mgmt | 
Can raiſe his cold Riff fnibythoen.cho dave Grave, 
or can his bleſſed Soulfook JnenfrowHeoreny.”” 
Sor th' eternal Sabbath of his Reſt, -- 
Fo feet Joy ber Mi@vies 60 Barthw[t'o> | 
Rayni. ANY wes | Som pu 
For Heaven can judge 


ev. 3I 


"he 


AS Eh 


But man, who knows not He: 

Which like a Warning-pi 

To fright the reſt from Crimes. in bra 
Queen, Had I but known that Sanchd ws lisVmber, L 


—= What 7 odor ke We your Faker 
She knew he was a * .the Beſt of men, / 1: TH8 


Heaven's Image | ao lan and King, 195A 116 | 
Qz. He was, pine Bat je 4170 
But yet- Not 1m noqu tri | 
Raym. But yet tetaronſymmnter's in. 
a He 900508 ticar meour! FOOT 
Tor, Was ever Criminal obidto plexd2 3 ig! bak 
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